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| The Epiſtle Dedicatozy>, 
T O 
Mr. CARDELL GOODMAN. 


S I R, 


"IJ Here are 4 ſort of  Spleenatic, Ill-na« 
curd Gentlemen in the World, who. 
are ſo very Critical upon Dedicati- 
ons, that if they find the Author tonch= 

ing never ſo lightly on the juſt Praiſe of hu Pa- 
tron, they preſently condemn him of Flattery, as if 
'twere impoſſible that any Man of T HIS Age 
con'd deſerve a goodWord, Among this number, 
I am ſorry to find the Ingenious Sir George 
Mackenzie 2 his Epiſtle ro My. Boyle, becanſe I 
am confident if he had conſulted Reaſon (the ſubs 7 
Jet off his Book ) he muſt at leaſt have mollify's © 
che ſeverity of his Opinion, as I hope will appear ® 
from what I have hereto ſays This great —_ nf 
A 2 as * 
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Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


| has ſervd many of the ſmaller Critics, who build 
> therr Judgment, and Reputation on Authority, 
F A&M Jofe Rerreat againſt the Onſets of Reaſon, 
- with which the Majority of them are at mortal 
” odds. Theſe Miſanthropes are arriv'd to that ex- 
* fremity now, that they will not give a Man leave 
| to diſcover his own private Knowledg of an other, 
| #f to his Advantage, under the unpleaſant Penal- 
: ty of being recerv'd as a (ervile, nauſeous Sy- 
| cophant. | | | 

| Thes Hazard, Sir, I muſt run, if TI will de- 
 claye in Public what T know of thoſe excellent Ac- 
> compliſhments, which render you ſo dear to all 
| that are acquainted with you. Tour WIT, and 
| your Courage are things not to be mention'd, 
FE ' much leſs your GENEROSITY, that being 
a Veriue that never refides alone. There are ſome 
; Vertues that are Solitary, and like Hermits dwell 
| #7 Deſerts, over:run with the Wilds of every 
| _ Vicious Deformity 4n Nature: But GE NE- 
” ROSTITYT +# the King of Vertnes, and never 
| goes unattended, which makes me ſometimes 
fancy , "tis the Reſult of all other Vertues , 
 mwhen they meet together; The Harmony , 
E mhich proceeds from the AQative Agreement 
of all the reſt. This I am ſure, —tis 
” rhe uobleſt Emotion of the Soul, and that which 
F gives the moſt finiſhing, and viſible Stroaks to the 
Wb + 6 Image 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Imazve of our Maker. Therefore theſe moroſe * | 
Gentlemen would never forgive me, if I ſhould 
tell the World, that you are Generous almoſt to a 

| Fault ( iſp *twere poſſible that could be criminal | 
in Man, for which alone all the World does, and * 
ever has worſhip"d a Deity ) tho' I know it to be © 
true to the utmoſt Extent ; becauſe that will make |} 
the conſidering part of Mankind conclude you * 
adorn'd with all other Vertues, inſeparable Com- © 
panions of this. They will never conſider the 
Reaſons I have to aver this, viz. my own Kynow- | 
leds, and the Experience of ſeveral others And : 
tho? T urge, that I have found you Generows be- 
yond the extravagance of Hopes, when the Bonds 
of Nature, the Laws of Humanity, and of God + 
himſelf, could not obtain the leaſ# regard from 
thoſe, who had not a little Reputation in the 
World for better Principles : Tet will they cry 
. out Fama FLATTERER, if I expreſs my 
Gratitude ro you in Print. Strange efſetts of a 
| Profligate Age, when ill Nature and profeſ#d 
Scandal, areſs'd in a Politer ſort of Bilingſpate, 7 
ſhall be ſufficient to eſtabliſh a Man's Fame ( ſpite 
of all the moſt monſtrous abſurdities of the com. 
texture) 45 4 Wit: And the moſt deſeruy'd * 
Praiſe enough to ſtigmatize the Writer with inde= 
leble Infamy. For if any Bold Man dare ce- * 
tkebrate the Vertues of any one, they gaze upon ; 
AJ. him, 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

| him, and ſhake their Heads as if it were an im« 
F pudent Impoſture, or at beſt a Prodigy as incredi- 
| bleas a circular Rainbow, or any other unuſual 
Phznomenon, that there ſhould be any thing Ver- 
tuous ard Brave zz OUR Ave. 

' ot that I am ſo very fond of this Opinion, 

* that Vertues are in being at this time, and inthe 
* Praftice of Men, as to take every appearance 
| for aReality. Nor do 1 admit a great many that 
E paſs for mighty Lovers of Vertue, into that 
| zzumbey ; in particular, none of thoſe, that are 
| fam'd for a noiſy Zeal inthe controverted Points 
| of Religion, which prompts an inconſidering 
” Generation to cut one another's Throats, becauſe 
* they can't agree in what themſelves allow uncer- 
” tain. Nor thoſe, who with a Preciſe Behaviour, 
make an Oftentatious Shew of being the moſt in- 
- timate Friends of God Almighty in Public, but 
F ſbake Hands with the Devil in a corner with no 
> Little Ardor, Nor ſhall I grace with the noble 
| Jitle of FERTVUE, thoſe ſorts of Religious 
* Charities, that have not the Equitable good of 
* Mankind for their emid, but only vain Glory in 
-. particular Reputation. TI could name ſome, 
that are very forward in contributing largely to 
the Building any public StrufFure, which may 
commend their Names to Poſterity, as well as #0 


the preſent time, but are inexorable to the neareſt 
| | Res 
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Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Relations who ſeck for a private Aſſiſtance, tho' 
a Trifle would ſave a whole Family. That which 
affects the view of the World, is the Child of 

Pride, and is not at all tobe valudby any conſft- © 
dering Man ; the other is the Off-ſpring of Vers 
tue, having nothing but the good of another for 


Þ . its end, and yet it obtains generally a more laſt- 


ing Fame, and eſpecially if it meet with Ability 
and Gratitude to commend it to Poſterity, in 4 
nobler way, than in dead Piles of Building. 

Tho” I deny all this ro be Vertne, yet I can ne- 
ver be of their Mind, who exclude it intirety 
from Human Race, ſince I am ſenſible "tis to be _ 
found in a great many at this day, particularly 
in your felf. [ am therefore of a much contrary 
Opinion, to thoſe Man-haters I have mention'd | 
thoſe Devotes to Satyr ( as they call it) for I © 
have always thought it a far nobler Task to be < | 
converſant with the Vertues of Mankind, than 
with the Vices ; and if Fiction muſt be made uſe 
of ( as "tis every day by our Prole-Satyrifts) I © 
am ſure *tis more reaſonable to admire an Angel 
of our own forming, than to combat a Devil of | 
ones own conjuring up ; one gives us 4 greater, and 
Jaſter Idea of the nobleſt of God's Works, © the 
other flyes in the face of Providence, and wou'd | 
renaer that Being ridiculous, and contemptible, ; 
that was made by the Power and Wiſdom of | 
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Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


*twas deſign'd for, viz. the Reformation of Vice, 


b eſpecially that Satyr, which names Men, and tends 


70 a perſonal abuſe. For inſtead of Reforming 
Vice it only gratifies the ilk-nature of moſt, and 
that Criminal delight they have in hearing an a- 
ther abus'd, without any influence on the Manners 
of thoſe it aims to Corrett ; unleſs it be to return 


the Author's with a Satyr of dry Baſtinade, © The 
' Minas of all men have ſomething, that is with. 


wore Modeſty conceal'd, than expos*d to view, as 
well as the Body ; which Satyr is continuat- 


by ſetting before the Eyes of the Morld ; whilſt 
| - Panegyric draws a decent Veil over it. Pa- 
negyric paints Vertue, i its moſt taking Co- 
fours, and ſhews the more Beautiful parts of Man- 


kind, whilſt Satyr is continually rakiny in the Au- 


3 gean Stable of its Follies, and Vices. Panegyric 


gives a Noble, and taking proſpedt of Virtue, ſtir- 
#ing up Emulation, 2 others, and « Caution in 
him that is Prais'd, not to be guilty of any thing 
contrary to the charatter the World has of him, 
that he may be thought really to deſerve it. Nor 
can Þ ever believe, but that Virgils Anel !s have 
contributed more t0 the Progreſs of Vertue, than 
| Sh Horace « 


INFINITY, ana which God ſeems more than 

& once to take no ſmall Pleaſure in. ' 
| The greateſt Patrons of Satyr, I am ſure, can- 
mot prove that it anſwers the Endythey pretend, 
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Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Horace's Satyrs: The firſtforming Noble images 
in the Mind, making it in Love with Honor, the 
| laſt,at beZt expoſing but the deformity of ſome Vice, 
or folly, which when we avoid we ramble ſoin the 
arrk by their directions, that we can never find out 
|. Vertue, and ſo may well fall into the contrary ex> 
tream ;, Satyr only giving negative definitions of 
Virtue, /ike Mr. Cowlys of Wit : But zz Epic 
polie and Panegyric all goes in the clear, and e- 
vident affermatzve, preſenting ſo exatt a portrat- 
ture of Vertue, that you can't miſtake, or not know 
it at firſt ſiaht. \ 
But that which is moſt of all, Panegyric has 
the effettual force Satyr pretends to, in chactng 
away Vice and Folly, by diſcovering the Proper- 
" ties, a»d Beauties of their contraries ; and if it be 
 plac'd on an undeſerving Subject, it carries as ſe- 
vere a Sting : For who is it that reads thoſe Ver- 
fes of Lucan upon Nero, but thinks them a ſevere 
_ Satyr, tho they bear the Face of Praiſe——for 
having reckond up the Miſchiefs of Civil War,he 


CYHeS Ol —— | 


Quod 11 non altam venturo fata Neroni 
Invenere viam, magnoq; #terna parantur 
Regna dels, coelumq ; ſuo ſervire Tonanti 
Non niſi {zvorum potuit poſt beila Gigantum: 
Jam nihil o ſuperi querimur, ſcelera ipſa, 
'  nefaſq; h | Hac 
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Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Hac mercede placent, &c 
"TI 'would be to tedious too quote thereſt. 0 


This IT am ſure was the ſafeſt way of abuſing |y, 
that Prince. Anextravaoant Praiſe of one, that | 
merits nothing,is the moſt effeFual of Satyrs. Pa- 
negyric is likes Lawful,and Mild Prince,that wins |n 
obedience by Love : Whilſt Satyr like a Tyrant IV 
would force it by threats and ſerwile fear ; the firſt 
ts the Nobleſt, as well as the ſureſt way. The he. 
Cuſtom of the Lacedemonians of making therr | n 
Slaves arunk,to repreſent to their Youth the Folly 
and Odioaſneſ's of that Vice, as at was proportion'd 
zo the groſſntſs of their G enius.fo it ſeems to have 
4 likeneſs to Satyr, which pretedbas to put Vice out 
of Countenance, by expoſing it, which it generally 
aves in ſuch terms, that it only pleaſes the vitiated 
Appetires of ſome with the lively a*ſcriptions of 
what they delight in. But Panegyric, like the 
Wiſer State of Athens, gives us Examples, and 
deſcriptions of Vertue, juſtly imagining, that, 
where thoſe Attrattives, are no man e611 be drawn 
from Beauty to Deformity. ?T'woud be t00 tedi- 
ous to run this conſideration of the Preheminence 
of Panegyrick ro Satyr any farther, having faid 
gnough already ( I hope ) to ſatisfie any ſenſible 

- pear of the truth of what I aſſert. 
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Epiſtle Dedicatory:. 

Having thus vindicated Panegyric from the 
Odinm it lies under, and plac'd it in its due rank, 
nothing could hinder me from attempting one on 


you, Sir,who ſo ery way deſerve it, but my Inabili- 
ties, which perſwade me to ſay nothing of that Ex. 


"Icellence I walue, ſince I am Conſcious that TI can- 


| ce ſay enough, nor perform that Task with the 
Wit and Eloquence it requires. 

As to the Book Sir, I preſent you with, I ans 
extreamly ſatisfy'd to know, that it is a Preſent 
worth your acceptance ; for I may ſay that there 
has ſcarce been aColleition which viſited rhe World, 
with fewer triflirig Verſes in it, 1 except my own, 
which I had the more enconragement to print now, 
fince I had ſo good an opportunity of making ſo 
large an Attonem: nt, with the Wit of others for 
my own Dulneſs, and that I hope will chiefly ex- 
cuſe them to you, as well as convince the World of 
the real Value T have for you, when it ſees me 
prefix your Name 10 no Vulgar Book, of my own 
Compoſing, but to one that ows its excellence tothe 
generous contribution of my Friends of undoubted 
Wit. Statius 7z his Epiſtle dedicatory to Stella, 
ſeems to put his Sylve in balance with his Thes- 
| baidos, for their beins the produttions of a ſuddain 
Heat,or Inſpiration,the ſame is applicable to theſe; 


$411, or moſt of them being writ when the Soul was 


in tune, and not by a Mercenary End, forc'd upon. 
a task, 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


k” '#tash, it was not at all diſpo#d to. Beſides which 
- They have moſt had the advantage of good Juds}. 
ments to prune the Luxuriancy of a flowing Fancy 
which Statius would not give himſelf the troub} 
of. This Book I may ! FORE ſay(withont any ſelf. 
eſteem )_ will ( if any thing in Poetry have perpe 
guity ) convey your Name to poſterity, and with i 
the Teſtimony how great a value I put upo 
your Worth, and how much I am Sir, without re 
ſerve, 


Your humble Servant 


Charles Gildon 
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[Eſſay upon Saty?, 


| M. DACIER 


' XpeCting ſeveral Satyrs for this Colle- 

tion more than I met with, I defiga- 

C4 ed an Efſay upon Satyr, as to its 
Etymology, Progreſs, and Vertues, 

with a ſhort Examen of what we have. had. 
N publiſh'd in Ezglifh, in that Nature, and fioally 
"F a Collation of. that with the Ancient ; bHe- 
lieving a Diſcourſe on that Subjeftt wonld not 
be ungrateful to the Ingenious, as being both 
New, and Curious ; which made me promiſe 


my, 
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Eſjay upon Satyr. 

my Bookſeller to attempt m: But finding 
my felt diſappointed in my ExpeQations, 
I was of Opinion ſuch an Eſſay would not be 
altogether fo proper : But ro make the Book- 
{elter a large Amends ( and to pratify the 
Town. with'an agreeable Entertainment) L 
got, of a very Ingenious Friend of Mine, this 
Preface of M. Daczer, to the ſixth Tome of 
Horace, which tho ir be not of that extent, as 
to take.in all the Points I delign'd to treat of, 
yet Horace being now in that juſt Efteem he 
deferves, I thought I could not better gratity: 
his Admirers, than to jet our Engliſh World 
ſee thoſe hidden Beauties of this great Poer, 
diſcover'd by M. Dacter, with no leſs Wir, 
than Judgmenr. | 


| Lhe Preface of M. Dacier. 


Orace entitles his two Books of Satyrs 
indifferently, Sermones, and wr as 


And fince theſe rwo Names give different], 


| Ideas ; for certain Reaſons it is neceſſary to 
explain what the Latins underſtood by = 
Wo Wor 
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Effay upon Satyr. 


Word Satyr. The Learned Caſaubox is the 
firſt, and only Man that has with Succeſs at- 
tempted to ſhew what was the Satyrical Poeſie 
of the Greeks, and the Satyr of the Homans. 
His Book is an ineftimable Treaſure, and I con- 
feſs I have had great Helps irom it ; which is 
"the uſe we ought to make of the Works of 
thoſe extraordinary Men, who have only gone 
before us to be our Guides, and ſerve us*as 
Torches 1n the thick Darkneſs of Antiquity. 
But you muſt not have yourEyes fo continually 
fixt 0a them, as not to regard whither they 
lead you ; for they deviate ſometimes into 
Paths, where you cannot ſafely follow them. 
| Rule I my felt have obſerv*d, in forſaking 


+my Guides,and paſt that Way which no m 


before me has done, as the following DiCl 
courſe will convince you. 

Satyr 1s a kind of Poelie, only known to the 
Romaxs, being not at all related to the Satyrical 
Poe(ie of the Greeks, as ſome learned Men have 
preiended. Qxiztilian leaves us no Doubr up- 
on this Point, when he writes in Chap. 10. 
Satira quidem tota noſtra eſt. The ſame Reaſon 


e 1 
nt 
fo 
he 


rd 


makes Horace call it in the laſt Satyr of Book T. 
Grecis intactum Carmen. The Natural and 
true Etymology is this : The Larizs called ir 
WATDLR, guaſi plenum, to which there was 
nothing 
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F- M "a upon Satyr. 


— nothing wanting for its Perfetion. Thus 

*. Natur eolor, when the Wool has taken a good 
F- vn Dye, and nothing -can be added tothe Per- 
z dion of it. © From Satur they' have made 
Setars, which they_wrote ſometimes with an 
5; Satira; They uſed in other Words, the 
ſame Variation of the Letter « into &, as in; 
| Me laxumus, Maximus, optumns, optimus. Satura, 
an Adjective, which has reference to a Sub- 
fe tive underſtood ;' for the Ancieut Romans | 
Tad Saturam, underſtanding Lancem,” And] 
Sature Lenx, was properly ai Baſon fill'd with | * 
all forts of Fruit, which they ' offer'd every | 1 
F  YeartoCeres, and Bacchus, as the Firſt Fruits of | ; 
All they had gathered. Theſe Offerings of | } 
- different things mixt together, were not un-J' 
known to the Greeks, who call'd **m | =vwpmiy þ| 1 
Woſey, . & Sacrifice of all ſorts of Fruit, wyrmpuiar | 
| 

t 


* 


& moeyizy, anOffering of all forts of Grain, 
when they offer'd Potherbs. The Grammarian 
Diomedes has perfeRly deſcrib'd both the Cu-| 4 
ſtom of the: Romans, and the Ward Satura, | inf f 
this Paſſage Lanx reforts variis 'neolt; [4; primi-f| 7 
tiis, ſacris Cereris inferebatur, & a copia &f v 
Sataritate'rei, Satura vocabatur : Cu jus generis t| 
lazcium & Virgilius i» Georgicis meminir, cum tl 
hoc modo dicit,  _. 1 & 

Lancibus & pandis fumantia reddimusexta, | tt 

and——lazceſq; * & liba feremus. Fro 


Eſſay upon Satyt, —_ 
From thence the Word Saturs was apply*'d fo 2} 
many other Mixtures, as in Feſtus : Satira cibs © 
genus, ex variis rebus conditum. From hence -—: 
it paſt to the Works of the Mind ; - for they - -- 
calPd ſome Laws Leges Saturas, which con- 
tain'd many Heads, or Titles, as the Julzer, 

- Papianand Popean Laws, which were called 
Miſcellas, which is of the ſame Signification 
with S«turs: From hence aroſe this Phraſe, 
Pey Saturam legem ferre, when the Senate made 
a Law, without gathering, and counting the 
Votes in haſte, and confuſedly all together, 
which was properly call'd, Per Saturans ſen- 
rentias exquirere, as Saluſt has it after Lelins. 
But they reſted not here, bur gave this Name 

-J" to certain Books, as Peſcennius Feftus, whole 

»f Hiſtories were call'd Saturas, or per Saturam. 

ri From all theſe Examples, *cis not hard to ſup- 

, | poſe, that theſe Works of Horace took from 

1] hence their Name, and that they were callPd, 
- | Sature quia multis & wariis rebus hoc carmen ye- 

nf fertum eff, becauſe theſe Poems are full of 4 

| great many different Things, as Porphyrias lays, 

7 which is parcly true. But it mult not” be 

sf thought it is immediately from thence ;. for 
| this Name had been uſed before for other 

things, which bore a nearer reſemblance to- 
the Satyrs of Horace; in explanation of which 

a Method 1s to be Lllow'd, which Caſavbor _ 
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hicnſelf never thought of, and which wiil put | 


things in ſo clear a Light, that there can be 


no Place left for Doubt. 
The Romans having been almoſt four hun- 
dred Years without any Sceztcal Plays, Chance 


and Debauchery made them tind in.one of their 
Feafts the Saturnian, and Feſcennine Verles,, |. 


which for fix ſcore Years they had inſtead of 
Dramatic Pieces, But theſe Verſes were rude, 
and almoſt without any Numbers, as being 
made extewpore, and by a People, as yet but 


barbarous, who had little other Skill;than what | 


flow'd from their Joy,and the Fumes of Wine: 
' They were filled with the grofleſt fort of Rai- 

*Teries, and attended with Geſtures and Dances. 
To have a livelier Idea of this, you need but 
reflect upon the honeſt Peaſaxts, whole clown- 
1{h Dances are attended with extempore Verſes, 
in which, ina wrerched manner they jeer one 
another, with all they know. To this Horace re- 
fers in the firſt Epiſtle of his ſecond Book, 


Feſcennina per hunc inventa licentia*morem, 
Verſibus alternis opprobia ruſt ica fudit. 


| This Licentious and Irregular Verſe, was 
* ſucceeded by a fort more correQ, filled with a 
-pleafant Railery, without the Mixture of any 


| thing ſcurrilous, andtheſe obtain'd the Name | 


of Satyrs, by reaſon of their Variety, and had 
TO” | regulated 


— 
CY 
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regulated Forms, that is, regular Dances, and 
Muſic, but undecent Poftures were baniſh*d. 
Titus Livins has it in his ſeventh Book, Yer 
naculis artificibus, quia Hiſter Tuſco verbo Lu- 
dio vocabatur, nomen Hiſtrionibus inditum, qu 
n0n ſicut ante Feſcennino verſu ſimilem compoſitum 
temere, ac rudem alternis jaciebant ; fed imple- 
tas modis Satiras, deſcripto jam ad Tibicinem 
cantu, motuſq; congruenti peragebant. Theſe 
Satyrs were properly honelt Farces, in which 
the SpeCtators and Actors were rallied without 
Diſtinction. 26 1 | | 
 Livins Andronicws found things in this po» 
ſture, when he firſt undertook to make Comes» 
dies, and Tragedies in Imitation of the Gre- 
czans, This Diverſion appearing more noble, 
and perfeq, they run to it in Multitudes, 
negleCting the Satyrs for fome time, though 
they receiv'd them a little after ; and ſome 
modePd them into a purpos'd Form to at at 
the end of their Comedies, as-the French act 
their Farces now. And then they alter'd 
their Name of Satyrs for that of Exoaia, which 
they preferve to this day. This wasthe firlt 
and. moſt ancieat kind of Roman Satyr, There 
are two other {orts, which tho? very different 
from this firſt, yet both owe their: Birth to 
this, and are, as it were, Branches of it: 
This I ſhall prove the moſt ſuccinttly I can; 

B 2 A. 
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A Yeat after Livins Andronicus had caus'd 
his firſt Efforts to be Aﬀted, Italy gave birth 
to Exnizs, who being grown up, and having 
all the leiſure in the World to obſerve the 
- eager Satisfaction with which the Romans re- 
ceiv'd the Satyrs, of which I have already 
ſpoke, was of Opinion, that Poems, tho* not 
adapted 'to the Theatre, yet preſerving the 
Gaul! the Railings and Pleaſantneſs, which 
made theſe Satyrs take with ſo much Ap- 
plauſe, would not fail of being well receiv'd ; 
he therefore ventur'd at it, and compos'd {e- 
- veral Diſcourſes to which he retain'd the name 
of Satyrs, Thele Diſcourſes were entirely 
* like thoſe of Horace, both for the Matter and 
the Variety. The only eſſential difference, 
- that 1s obſervable, is that Exnizs, in Imita- 
- tion of ſome Greeks, and of Homer himſelf, 
” took the liberty of | mixing ſeveral kinds of 
- Verſes together, as Hexameters, Tambics, Tri- 
| meters, with Tetrimeters, Trochaics or Square 
Verſe; as it appears from the Fragmeats 
which are leftus. Theſe following Verſes are 
of the Square kind, which 4ullus Gellins has 
| preſerv'd us, and which very well merit a 
| place here for the Beauty they contain : 
- Hoc erit tibi Argumentum ſemper in prom: 

_ piw ſitum, ; 

Ne quid expecFes Amicos, quod tute agere 

poſſes, - © I attr1- 
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| T attribute alſo to theſe Satyrs of Enniwe . 
theſe other kinds of Verſes, which are of a _ 
Beauty, and Elegance, much above the Age'in 
which they were made ; nor will the ſight of 
'*m here be unpleaſant. 


Non habeo deniq; nauci Marſum Augurem, 

Non wicanos araſpices, won de Cicro Aſtrologos, 

Nox Ifiacos ConjeCtores, n0n Interpretes Ho. 
minum : 

Non enim ſunt ij aut Scientia, aut Arte Divint; 

Jed Super Pitioff vates, Impudenteſq; harioli, 

Aut inertes, aut inſani, aut quibws egeſtas Im- 
perat : 

Qui ſui queſtus cauſſa filtas ſuſcitant ſententias, 

Qui ſibi ſemitam non ſapiunt, alters monſtrant 

 Viam, +: 

Quibus devitias pollicentur, ab ijs Drachmam 
petunt, 1 

De devitijs d:ducant Drechmam, reddant caters. 


\ Horace has borrow'd ſeveral things from 
theſe Sxtyrs. After Enpizs came Paguvine, 
who alſo writ Saryrs in Imitation of his Uncle 
Ennimus. 14.6 2 ' 
 Lucilizs was born in. the: time when, Pacavw;- 
4 was -in moſt Reputation. .. He alſo wrote 
Satyrs, - But he gave *ni.a-new turn... Aand'en- 
deayoured to imitate, as near as hecould, 
| > BD: pot nin 0 uhe 
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| the CharaQer of the. gld Greek Comedy, of. 
' which we' had but a very, imperfe& {dee in the 
- ancient Rowan Satyr, and ſuch, as, one might 
” find in a Poem, which' Nature alone had di: 
- Ctated before the Romans had chought of imi- 
| tating the Greczjans, and 'enriching ghem- 
-- felves with their Spoils.. *Tis thus you mutt 
| underſtand this :Pailage of the firlt' | Sarys of 
the ſecond Baok of Flirace, | 


2 ———— Quit, CHF ft Lucelins auſug, 
| Priemss in Pune operts _— car mina-maren ? 


: racy never intended by this to ſay, That there 
& were no Satyrs before Znclins, becauſe Ennins and 
Pacuvins were before him;.\whoſe Example he fol- 
| Jowed: He only would have it underſtood, That 
> Lucilizs having given a new Turn. to this Poem, 
” andembellifhed it, ought by way of Excellence to 
” be eſteemed the firſt Author. Quintilian had the 
= fame Thought, when he writ, "in the firſt Chap- 
2 ther of the ory Book Satira quidem tota noſtra eſt, 
F " he Lid-wvolet ſroenem laude adeptus eſt Lucilins. You 
| muſt. not-therefore be.of. the Opinion of Caſaubon, 
2 oy Pate on the Judgment of Diomedes, thought 
that. the Satyr of Ennizs, and that of Lucilius were 


| entirety.different : Theſe are the very Words of 


” this Grammarian, which have deceived this Judici- 
_ ous Critick, Satira eff Carmen apa Romgnos, #0# 
$ 6 | apud: Grecos maltdicun, "ad carpenda homi- 
3 " 1 obid, Arches. Camedie' charactere compoſitum, 

K-27 fergſoun Lucilius & Horatius, & Perſus. Sed 


| olin; 


[1 


-” 
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olim Carmen quod ex variis Poematibus conftabat,Satira 
dicebatur,quale ſcripſerunt Pacuvius FEnnws. You may 
ſee plainly that Diomedes diſtinguiſhes theSatyr of Lu» 
cilizs, from that of Enrius, and Pacuvins ; the reaſon 
which he gives for this Diſtinction, is ridiculous,and 
abſolutely filſe: The good Man had not examin'd the 
Nature and Origin of theſe two Satyrs, which were 
en tirely Me one another, both in Matter and Form, . 
for Lucihus added to it only a little Politeneſs, and 
more Salt, almoſt without changing any thing : And 
if he did not put together ſeveral Sorts of Verſe in 
the ſame Piece, as Ennins has. done, yet he made ſe-. 
veral Pieces, of which ſome were entirely Hexames 
zcrs, Others entirely [ambics, and others Trochaic's, 
as is evident from his Fragments. In ſhort, if the 
Satyrs of Lucilius differ from theſe of Ennins, bg» 
canſe the former has added much to the Endeayours. 


|" of the latter, as Caſaubon has pretended, it will 


follow from thence, that thoſe of Horace, and thoſe. 
of Lucilius, are alſo entirely different, for Horace. 
has no leſs refin'd on the Satyrs of Lucilius, than he: 


on thoſe of Ennius, and Pacuvins, This Paſſage of 


Diomedes has alſo deceiv'd Douſa the Son. I ſay not,  * 
this to expoſe ſome Light Faults of theſe great Men,, 
but only to ſhew, with what ExaQneſfs, and with, 
what Caution thelr Works muſt be read, when they 
treat of any thing ſo Obſcure,and ſo ancient... 
I have made appear what was the Ancient Safyr, 
that nelminibe the Theatre ; | have ſhewn, That 
that gave the Idea of the Satyr of Ennius: And, In 
fine, I have ſufficiently prov*d, that the'Satyrs, of. 
Emnnus, and Pacuvius; of Lucilius, and Horace, are. - 
but one kind of. Poem, which has received its Perfe- 
ction. from the laſt, Tis Time now to ſpeak ofthe. | 
B 4, | We 
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fecond kind of Satyr, which I promiſed to explain, 
and which 1s alſo derived from the Ancient Satyr ; 
"tis that which we call Yarronjan, or the Satyr of 
Aenippus, the Cinic Philoſopher. 

This Satyr was not only compoſed of ſeveral 
forts of Verſe, but Yarro added Proſe to it, and 
made a Mixture of Greek and Latin. Ouintilian, af- 
ter he had ſpoke of the Satyr of Zucilins, adds, Al- 
terum illud eft., & prins Satire genus, quod non ſola Car- 
minum wvarictate miſtum condidit Terentivs Varro, 
vir Romanorum Eruditiſſimus, The only Difficulty 
- _ of this Paſſagggs, that Qumilian aſſures us, that 
-this Satyr of Yarro was the firſt, for how could that 


” . be, ſince Yarro was a great, while after Lucilixs ? 


_ meant not that the Satyr of Yarro was the 


rſt in Order of Time, for he knew well enough, 


that. in that reſpe& he was the laſt : But he would 
give us to underſtand, that this kind of Satyy, fo 
mixt, was more like the Satyr of Ennius, and Pacu- 
 . vis, who gave themſelves a greater Liberty in this 
Compoſition, than Lucilizs, who was more ſevere, 
and correQ. | 
 , We have now only ſome Fragments left of the 
 Satyrof Yarro, and thoſe generally very imperfett ; 
* the Titles, which are moſt commonly double, ſhew 
' the great Variety of Subjeats, of which Yarro 
” treated. 

© Seneca's Book on the Death of Claudius, Boetius, his 
Conſolation of Philoſophy, and that of Perronius Arbiter, 
are Satyrs entirely like thoſe of Yarro. 


'. _ Fhis is what Ihavein general to ſay on Say; 


| nor js it neceſſary I inſiſt any more on this SubjeR. 
| This the Reader may obſerve, that the Name of 
| Sev in Latin, 15 not Qcfs proper for Diſcourſes 


& 
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that recommend Vertue, than'to thoſe which are 
deſign'd againſt Vice. It had nothing ſo formidable 
init, as it has now, whena bare Mention of Satyr 
makes them tremble, who would fain ſeem what 
they are not, for Satyr, with ns, ſignifies the ſame 
thinggas expoſing, or laſhing of ſome thing,or Perſan : 
Yet this different Acceptation alters not the Word, 
Which is always the ſame; but the Zatins in the 
Titles of their Books, have often had regard only to 
the Word, in the extent of its Signification, found- 
ed on its Etymology, whereas we have had reſpe& 
only to the firſt, and general Uſe, which has been 
made of it in the beginning to mock, and aeride ;, yet 
this Word ought always to be writ in Latin with an 
(# ) or (+) Satura, or Satira, and in Engliſh by an 
(3) thoſe who have wrote it witha ( y ) thought 
with Scaltiger, Heinſias, and a great many others, thar 
'theDivinities of the Groves, which the Greczans call'd 
Satyrs, the Romans Fawns, gave their Names to theſe 
Pieces; and that of the Word Satyras. they had 
made Satyra, and that theſe Satyrs had a great affi- 
nity with the Satyric Pieces of the Greeks, which is 
abſolutely falſe, as Caſaubon has very well prov'd it, 
in making it appear, That of the Word Satyrus 
they could never make Satyra, but Satyrica:; And in 
ſhewing the Difference betwixt the Satyric Poems 
of the Greeks, and the Roman Satyrs, Mr. Spanheim, 
in his fine Preface to the Ceſars, concerning the 
Emperor Julian, has added new RefleCtions to thoſe 
which this Judicious Critic had advanced ;. and he 
has eſtabliſh'd, with a great deal of Judgment, five, 
ar ſix eſſential Differences, between thoſe two 
Poems, which you may find in his Book. The 
Creeks had neyer any thing that came near this Ro- 

man 
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Eſſay upon Satyr. 
man Satyr, but their $5; (wr) which were alſo 
biting Poems, as they may eaſily be perceived to. be 
yet, by ſome' Pragments of the Si; of Timon. + 
There was however this Difference, That the SU 
of the Greeks were Parodjous, from one End to the þþ 
other, which cannot-be' faid of the Komar Satyrs ; 
where, if ſometimes you find ſome Parodia"s, you; of a 
may plainly fee that the Poet did not deſign to afte&t pn 
i, and by conſequence the Parodia's do not make þnl 
- >a of a Satyr, as they do the Eſſence of the. fhvit 
Sill, | 

Having explain'd the Nature, Origin and Pro- | 
greſs of Saryr, il now ſay a Word;or two of Horace" 
in particular, 

There cannot be a more juſt Idea given of this 
part of his Works, 'than in comparing them to the | 
Statues of the Siem, to which Alcibiades in the Ban- 
| Quet,, compares Socratess They were Figures, that F 

without' had nothing agreeable, or beautiful, bur 
when you took the Pains'to open them, you found 
the Figures of all-the'Gods. In the manner that 
Horace preſents himfeIf to us in his Satyrs, we diſ- 
cover 'nothingof himat firſt, that deſerves our At- I ſt; 
tachment. He ſeems to be fitter to amuſe Chil- Fen 
dren than to employ the Thoughts of Men 3 but th 
when we remove that, which hides him from our: | p, 
Eyes, and view him'even to the Bottom, we find } F; 
In hin all the Gods together ; that is to ſay, al} thoſe. or 
VYertyes, which ought to be the continual Praftice of | rp 
ſich as ſeriouſly endeavour to forſake their Vices. R 
" Hitherto we have been content to ſee only his I ſh 
_ out-fide, and *tis a ſtrange thing, that Satyrs, which. Þ th 
| Have beenread ſo long, have been fo little under- Þ 
| ffood, or explain'd : They have made a Halt at the, tc 
6-2 LEGS | | outzlide, Þ 
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ut-fide, and were wholly buſft'd in giving the 
nterpretation of Words. They have commented 

on him like Grammarians, not Philoſophers; as 
fs Horace had writ meerly to have tus Language un- 
2 Perſtood, and rather to divert, than inſtra& ys. 
; That is not the End ofthis Work of his. Theend 
's pf any Diſcourſe is the Action for: which that Diſ- 


Lo 
a3 


Fourlſe is compos'd ; when it produces no Action,?ris' 
pnly @ vain amuſement,. which 1dlIygickles the Ear, 
without ever reaching the Heart. 
In theſe two Books of his Satyrs, Horace would 
each 1n$,to conquer our Vces,to rule our Paſſions,to follow © 
: INatare,to limit our Deſires,to diſtingmſhTruc from Falſe, 
and Ideas from Things, to forſake: Prejudice, to know 
rhraughly the Principles, and Mottves of all our Aftions, 
* Bard ro ſhun that Folly which 1s in all Men, who are bi- 
" Beotted':10 the Opinions they have 1mbibed under ' their 
Teachers, which they: keep obſtinately without examining 
whether they are welt. grounded. Ja'a Word, he en- 
deavonrs.to make us' happy for our felves, . agreeable, and. 
faithful to our Friends, eafir, diſcreet, and honeſt to all, 
with whom we are oblig d'to rue. To make us under-" 
ſtand the Terms hernſes, to explain the Figures he 
employs, 2nd to condud the Reader ſafely through 
the Labyrinth of a difficult Expreſſion; or obſcure 
Parenthefts, is no great matter to perform : And as 
Epictetus ſays, there. is nothing im that Beautiful,' 
or truly worthy a wiſe Man. The principal, and* 
moſt-1mportant- Buſineſs, 1s to ſhew the Riſe, the. 
Reaſon, and the Proof of his Precepts, to demon- 
| ſtrate that thoſe, ' who do not endeavour to corre& 
- | themſelvs by ſo beautiful a Model, are juſt like ſick 
I Men, who having a Book full of Receipts, proper” 
-J to their Diſtempers, content themſelves to read '*em, 
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without comprehending them, or ſo much as know ] 
ing the Advantage of them. ant 
[urge not this becauſe I have my ſelf omitted an lo 
thing in theſe Annotations, which was the incumſ}'® 
bent. Duty of a Grammarian to- obſerve ; this, 
hope the World will be ſenſible of, and that ther 
remains no more Difficulty in the Text. But thaÞ®! 
which has been my chief Care, is, to give an inſigh®® 
- Into the very mggter, that Horace treats of, to ſheyÞ*" 
the f{olidirty of his Reaſons, to diſcover the -Turn "la 
he.mikes uſe of to prove what he aims at, - and tc he 
refute or illude that which is oppoſed to:him, te ha 
confirm, the Truth of his Deciſions, to-make th? 
Dzlicacy of his Sentiments perceiv'd, to expoſe tc Il 
apen Day the Folly he finds in- what he condemnsPÞ* 
Fhis is what none have done before me. - On theÞP 
contrary, as Hvrace is a true Proteus, that 'takes' ha 
thouſand differeat Forms, they have often loſt him,F"* 
and nor knowing where to find him, have grapled he 
him-as well as they could ; they have-palm'd uponſ ' 
him ia ſeveral Places, not only Opinions, which heF* 
had not, but even thoſe which he direly refutes :|2 
I don*c fay this to blame thoſe who have taken Pains 
bzfare:m2 on the Works of this great Poet ,-I com- 
mead.their Endeavours, they have open'd me the 
way ; and if it be graated, that I have ſome little 
AlJvantag2 over them, I ow it wholly to the great 
Mn of Antiquity, whom I have read with more 
Care, and withont doubt with more Leiſure. 'I'F 
_ ſpeak of Homer, of Plato, and Ariftotle, and of ſome 
other Greek and Latin Authors, which I ſtudy con- F 
tinually, that I may form my taſte on theirs, and P 
draw out of their Writiags, the juſtneſs of Wir, 


good Senſe and Reaſan, | 
] knaw 
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I know very well, that there are now adays ſome 
\uthors, who laugh at theſe great Names, who dif- 
Sllow the Acclamations, which they have receiv'd 
from all Ages,and who would deprive them of the 
Trowns, which they. have ſo wel]. deſerv'd, and 
Jvhich they have got before ſuch Auguſt Tribunals. 
aÞut for fear of falling into Admiration, which they 
Hook upon as the Child of Ignorance, they do not 
> Berceive that they go from that Admiration, which 
-nÞ1ato calls the Mother of Wiſdom, and which was 
ee firſt that opened Mens Eyes, I do nat wonder 
;$1at the Celeſtial Beauties, which we find in the 
Iritingsof theſe incomparable Men, loſe with them 
(11 their Attractives, and Charms, becauſe they 
Pave not the Strength to keep theirEyes long enough 
hefÞpon them. Beſides, it is much eaſier to deſpiſe 
han underſtand them. As for my ſelf, I declare, 
iat I am full of Admiration, and Veneration for 
heir Divine Geniuſles : I have them always before 
gny Eyes, as Venerable and Incorruptible Judges ; 
Þcfore whom I take pleaſure to fancy, That I ought 
0 give an account of my Writings. Ar the ſame 
Time [ have a great ReſpeRt for Poſterity, and I 
Iways think with more Fear, than Confidence, on 
he Judgment that will paſs on my Works, if they 
re happy enough to reach it. All this does not hinder 
ie from eſteeming the great Men that live now. I 
cknowledge that there are a great many who are an 
onour to our Age,and who wou'd have adorn'd the 
\ges paſs'd. But amongſt theſe great Men, I ſpeak 
1. Þf, 1 do not know one, and there cannot be one, 
4 P19 does not- eſteem, | and honour the Ancients, 
T \ no 1s not of their taſte, and who follows not thetr 
Poles. If you go never ſo little from them, you 
W £0 
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go at the ſame time from Nature and Truth ; and 
ſhall not be affraid to affirm, that ic wou'd not |} 
more difficult to ſee without Eyes, or  Ligh 
than *tis impoſſible to acquire a ſolid Merit, and 
form the. Underſtanding by other means, than | 
thoſe, that the Greeks, and Romans have trac'd for y 
Whether it be that we follow them by the on 
force of Natural Happineſs, or Inſtin&, or thi; 
Art, and Study have conducted us thither. As fi 
thoſe who thus blame Antiquity, without knowin 
.of it, once for all I'll undeceive them, and mak 
it appear, that in giving all the advantage to or 
Age, they take the dire& Courſe to diſhonour it] C, 
for what greater Proofs can be of the Rudeneſs, « 
rather Barbarity of an Age, than in it, to hear Hd T 
mer called dull, and beavy, Plato tireſome, and tec 
ous, AriFotle ignorant, Demoſthenes and Cicero, vull Bi 
' gar Orators, Virgil a Poet without either Grace, 
Beauty, and Horace an Author unpoliſhed, languiq M 
and without force ? The Barbarians who ravag] 
Greece, and /taly, and who laboured with fo mnc 
fury to deſtroy all things that were fine and noble 
have never done any thing Io horrible as this. But 
hope that:the falſe taſte of ſome particular Men with S: 
out Authority, will not be imputed to the whol 
Age, nor give the leaſt Blemiſh to the Ancientsdo 
T was to no. purpoſe that a certain Emperor de 
clar*d himſelf an Enemy to Homer, Virgil and Tum 
Liviws. All his Efforts were ineffectual, and thi 
Oppſition he made to Works ſo perfeR, ſerv'd onf + 
Iy to augment in his Hiſtory the. number of hifS. 
Follies, and render him more odious to all Pof- 
ſerity. | | | | J4a: 
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| 4 Letter from Mr. Prior , to 
Mr. Fleetwood Sheppard. 


708 SIRK, 
S once a Twelvemonth to the Prieſt, 


I LDZI OI 


Whom ſome call Pope, ſome Aatichriſt, 
The Spaniſh Monarch ſends a Gennet, 

To ſhew his Love, that's all that's in it 2 

For if his Holineſs would thump 

His Rev*rend Bum *gainſt Horſes Rump, 

1 He might be *quip'd from his own Stable 
With one more White, and eke more able, 

C 


Or 
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Or as with Gondola's and-Men, his 
Good Excellence the Duke of Yenice, 
( I wiſh for Rhime*thad $een the King ) 
” Sails out, and gives the Sea a Ring : 


fi Q 


W hich Trick of State he wiſely maintains, 

Keeps Kindneſs up *twixt old Acquaintance ; 

For elſe, in honeſt Truth, the Sea 

Has much leſs need of Gold than he. 

Or, not to rove and pump ones Fancy, 

For Popiſh Similies beyond Sea ; 

As Folks from Mud-wall'd Tenement 

Bring Land-Lords Pepper-Corn for Rent, 

Preſent a Turkey or a Hen 

To thoſe might betrer ſpare them Ten : 

Ev'a ſo, with all Submiſſion, I 

( For firſt Men inſtance, than apply ) 
. Send you each Year a homely Letter, h 
Who may return me much a better. 


P'O E. M Ss. 3 


Then take it, Sir, asit was writ, 


To pay Reſpect, and not ſhow Wit : 
Nor look askew at what it ſaith, 
Faith, 
Here ſome would ſcratch their Heads and try 
W hat they ſhould write, and how, and why ; 


There's no Petition in it 


But Iconceive ſuch Folks are quite in 
Miſtakes, in Theory of Writing : 
If once for Principles *tis laid 
, That Thought 1s Trouble to the Head ; 
I argue thus, the World agrees, 
That he writes well, who writes with Eaſe ; 1 
Then he, by Sequel Logical, | 
Writes beſt, who never thinks at all. 
Verſe comes from Heav'n, like Inward Light, 
Meer Human Pains can ne're come by ir. 
The God, not we, the Poem makes, 
We only tell Folks what he Speaks. 

C 2 Hence 
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& Hence when Anatomiſts diſcourſe 


| How like-Brutes Organs are to ours ; 

F They grant, if higher Powers think fic, 

A Bear might ſoon be made a Wit : 

3 And that, for any thing in Nature, 

- Pigs might ſqueak Love-Odes, Dogs bark Satyr. 
E. Memnon, tho' Stone, was counted Vocal, 

3 But *twas the God, mean while, that ſpoke all. 
; Rome oft? has heard a Croſs haranguing, 

* With prompting Prieſt behind the Hanging; |. 
The Wooden Head reſolv'd the Queſtion, 
Whilft you and Pertys help'd the Jeſt on. 
Your crabbed Rogues that read Lucretins, 
} "Are againſt Gods, you know, and' teach us, 
F The God makes not the Poet, but - 

E The Theſis vice verſe put h 

| Should Hebrew-wiſe be underſtood, 

And means the Poet makes the God. 


Egyptian 


FO EW 3 g 
Egyptian Gard ners thus are ſaid to | 
Have ſet the Leeks they after pray'd to: 
And Romiſh Bakers praiſe the Deity 
They chip'd, whillt yet in it's Paniety. 
That when you Poets Swear and Cry 
The God Inſpires, I rave, Idie 
If inward Wind does truly ſwell ye, 
*Tmuſt be the Colick in the Belly. 
That Writing is but juſt like Dice, _ 
And lucky Mains make People Wiſe: 2 
That jumbled Words, If Fortune throw 7 em, ; 
Can well as Drydez form a Poem ; 4 


Or make a Speech corre& and witty, 
at' the Committee 


As you know who 
So Atoms dancing round the Centre, 

| They urge, form'd all things at a venture. 
But granting Matters ſhould be ſpoke 


By Mcthod rather than by Luck, 4 
C2 This - 
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. "This may confine their younger Styles, 

3 | Whom Dr——» pedagogues at Wills : 

” But never could: be meant to tye 

| Authentick Wits, like you andI : 

| For: as young Children who are try'din 

* Go-Carts to keep their Steps from Sliding ; 

| When Members knit, and Legs grow ſtronger, 
' Make uſe of ſuch Machine no longer, 

| { But leap, pro libitn, and ſcout 

| OnHorſe call'd Hobby,. or without : 

' So when at School we firſt declaim, 

| Old Busby walks us in a Theme, 

| Whoſe Props ſupport our Infant Vein, 

| And help the Rickets in the Brain : 

* Bur when our Souls their Force dilate, 

| And Thoughts grow up to Wits Eſtate, 

| In Verſe or Proſe we Write or Chat, 

| Not Six Pence Matter upon what, 


YE POT "CN ETOOR: 


'Tis not how well a Writer ſays, 
But *tis how much that gathers Praiſe : 
T—zs, whois himſelf a Wit, 

Counts Authors Merits by the Sheet I 
Thus each ſhould down with all he thinks, 
As Boys eat Bread to fill up Chinks. 

Kind Sir, I ſhould be glad to ſee you, 
I hope you're well, ſo God be with y, 
Was all at firſt 1 thought to write, 
But Things fince.that are alter'd quite; 
Fancies flow in, and Muſe flies high, Y 
So God knows when my Clack will lie : | 
1 muſt, Sir, prattle on as afore, 
And beg your Pardon yet this half Hour. 
So, where P've with my Gran'am gone, | 
At Sacred Barne of pure Noncon— 
When Lobb has ſifted all his Text, 
And 1 well hop'd the Pudding next, 
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And to apply has plagu'd me more 

Than all his Villaio Stuff before. 
For your Religion, then, TI hear 

A very good Account of her 

; They ſay ſhe's honeſt as your Claret, 


Not ſowr'd with Cant,nor ftum'd with Merit, 
' Your Chamber is the fole retreat ' 
Of Chaplains ev'ry Senday-Night, 
: Of Grace no Doubt a certain Sign, 
] When Lay-Man herds with Man Divine 3 
| 'For if their Fame be juſtly high, who 
Would never treat the Pope's Nuncio, 
That his i is higher, we muſt grant, 
| Who will treat Nuncio's Proteſtant. 
. Jn Politicks, Thear, you'r ftanch, 
| Dionfly og againſt the French, 
| Deny 40 have your free-born Toe 
| Dragan into a Wooden Shoe, Are 


A 
TOE MX 9 


/ \re in no Plots, but fairly drive at.. 
> [The Publick Welfare in your Private, 
| [And will for England's Glory try 
Tarks, Fews and Jeſuits, to defie, 
#And keep your Places till you die. 
For me, whom wand'ring Fortune threw 
From whatl lov'd, the Town and you, 
Let me juſt tell you how my Time is 
Paſt 1n a Country-Life Imprimis. 
fAs foon as Phebws”s Rays inſpeRt Us, 
I riſe to Read, perhaps to Breakfaſt, 
So on till *torefaid God does Ser, 
I ſometimes Study, fometimes Eat ; 
Thus of your Heroes and Brave Boys, 
With whom Old Homer makes ſuch Noiſe, 
The greateſt Aftions I can find, 
Are, that they did their Work and Din'd. 
| The Books of which I'm chiefly fond, 
Are ſuch as you have whilom con'd, That 
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That Treat of Chiz's Civil-Law, 
And SubjeQs Rights in Golconda : 

Of High-way Elephaats at Ceylaz, hs 
That Rob in Clans, like Men o'h* High-Landy, 
Of Apes that Storm or Keep a Town 


Betrer, | perhaps, than Count Lauſune : 
; & 


{ 


Of Unicorns and Alligators, u 6q 


h 
fo 
Which, tho' they'r things I've no concern inff..1 


Elks, Mermaids, Mummies, Witches, Satyrs,C 


_ And Twenty other ſtranger Matters : 


Make all our Grooms admire my Learning. + A 
Criticks I Read on other Men, 
And Hypers upon them again, 


From whoſe Remarks I give Opinion 


On Twenty Books, yet ne*r look in One : 
Then all your Wits that fleer and Sham, Tu 
Down from Don Quixot to Tom Tram ; At 


Fram whom I Jeaſts and Puns Purloin , 


And 


P: Q: E: A * 


nd lily put *em off for Mine. 

ond to be thought a Country-Wit, 

he reſt when Fate and You:think fit. | 
1I,metimes I climb my Mare, and kick her, 
$0 Bottled Ale, and Neighb'ring Vicar ; 
vmetimes at Stamford take a Quart, 


{ 


(> 


2 bus far from Pleaſure, Sir, or Grief, 


Squire Sheppard's Health with all my Heart. 


fool away af Idle Life, 
* ill Mr. Maidwell ceaſe to Teach, 
Then Tl! Jerk Youth, and ſay Inſpeech ; 
Pr Shadwell from the Town retires, 
hoak*d up with Fame and Sea-Coal-Fires, 
0 bleſs the Woods with Peaceful Lyric, 
Then hey ! for Praiſe and Panegyric ; 


Juſtice reſtord, and Nations free'd, 


11 


And Wreaths round Wll;am?s Glorious Head, 


HoRACE, 


POrmMs 


E Hor aGE, LG Il. Ode . 1; 
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k 28 
Zheu F ughces,. Pathume,. Poſthume ,F 
Labuntur. Anni, &C. 


I. 


3, A H ! No, *tis all io vain, believe me ?ti 
L. "This Pious Artifice. 


7 Not all theſe Prayers and Aims, can Buy 


b 


' One Moment tow'rd Ererniry. i 


Eternity | that boundleſs Race, 
Which, Time himſelf can never ran : 
(Swifc, as he flies, with an unweari'd pace, | 


rn when Ten Thouſand, Thouſand Year 
6 are done 


1s ſtill the me, and Rill co be begun. 
Fix*d are thoſe Limits, which preſcribe 


A ſhort Extent to the moſt laſting Breath, 


1 


P O.E M S. 13 
8nd though thou couldfſt for Sacrifice,lay down 
I; fillions of other Lives to ſave thine own ; 
'Twere fruitleſs all ; not all would Bribe 
Pae Supernumerary Gaſp from Death. 


'9 'Il. 
Ia vain*s thy Inexhauſted Store 


Of Wealth, in vain thy Pow'r, 
4 Thy Honours, Titles ; all muſt fail, 
here Piety it ſelf does nonght avail. 


Fhe Rich, the Great, the Innocent and Juſt, 
Muſt all be huadd['d to the Grave, 
ith the moſt Vile and Ignominious Slave, 
And undiſtinguiſh'd lie in Duſt. 


In vain, the Fearful, flies Alarms, 


I, 
; 


r$1 vain, he is ſecure, from wounds of Arms, 


In vain, avoids the Faithleſs Seas, 
And is confin'd to Home and Eaſe, 
Boundiog his Knowledg, to extend his Days, 
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In vain, are all thoſe Arts we -try, 
All our Evafioas, and Regret to Die : 
From the Contagion of Mortality, | 
No Clime tis pure, no Air is free : 
And no Retreat 
Is ſo Obſcure, as to be hid from Fate. 


II. 


Thou muſt, alas ! thou muſt my Friend 

( The very Hour thou now doſt ſpend 
In ſtudying to avoid, brings on thine end, 
Thou muſt forego the deareſt Joys of Life 
Leave the warm Boſome of thy tender Witc 


And all the much-lov'd Offspring of he 
( Womb 


To molder in the Cold Embraces of a Tomb. 
*  Allmuſtbe lefr, and all be loſt ; 


Thy Houſe, whoſe ſtately StruQture iq 
: *( much co 


Sha 


P O E M-S. n5 
Shall not afford 


Room for the ſtinking Carkaſs of its Lord. 


Of all thy pleaſant Gardeiis, Grots, and 
( Bowers, 


Thy Coftly Fruits, thy far-fetch'd Plants 
( and Flow'rs; 


Nought ſhalt thou ſave; 
Unleſs a Sprig of Roſemary thou have, | 
To wither with thee in the Grave : k | 
The reft ſhall live and flouriſh, to upbraid 
Their Tranſicory Maſter Dead. 


h | 
FA IV. 

ike Then ſhall thy long-expetting Heir, 
he A Joyful Mourning wear : 
L And Riot 1n the waſte of that Eſtate 


Which thou haſt taken ſo much pains to get. 
All thy hid Stores he ſhall unfold, 
fl And ſet at large thy Captiv'd Gold. - 
That 
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That precious Wine, condemn'd by the! 
To Vaults and Priſons, ſhall again be free : | 
' Buried alive, tho? now it lies, ] 
Apain't ſhall riſe, 
Again its ſparkling Surface ſhow, 
And free as Element, profuſely flow. 


With ſuch choice Food he ſhall ſet forth hi; 
(Feaſts 


' That Cardinals ſhall wiſh to be his Gueſts 
And pamper'd Prelates ſee 
Themſelves out-done in Laxury, 'B 
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| in imitation of HO RACE, 
Ode IX. Lib. 1. 


! By Mr. CONGREVE. 


A Vides ut alta, &C. — 
£ I. 
- Leſs me, *tiscold { how chillthe Air? 
B How naked does the World appear [ 
{But ſee (big with the Off-ſpring of the North). 
The teeming Clouds bring forth. 
A Show'r of ſoft and fleecy Rain, 
Falls, to new-cloath the Earth again: 


Behold the Mountain-Tops, around, 
n As if with Fur of Ermins crown'd : 
And lo ! how by degrees 
The univerſal Mantle hides the Trees, 
D 
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In hoary flakes, which ch downward fly, 
- As if it were the Autumn 6f the Sky ; ; 


$h "Io 
: 


"Whoſe. Fall of Leaf would, theirs;ſupplyy: | 

| Trembling, .the Groves fullaig| tie yt, 
(and bow 
{Like aged Limbs, which fecbly:20. E 
I | Beneath A med q of Snqw. EOS f 


6. 44 


Tie a vn through all its Vie rr, | 
| Andeach lateliving Streamzis num'd and dead; | 


Lets melt the frozenHours,make warm theAir 
Let cheerful Fires'S9/'s feeble Beams repair ; 


Fill the large Bowl with ſparkling Wine ; 
Let's drink, till our own Faces ſhine, 
Till we like Suns appear, 


To light and warm the Hemiſphere, 
; Wine can diſpence to all both Light and Heat, 
They 


P OEM S. 7 
They afe with Wine incorporate :_ 


That pow'rful Juice, , with which. no: Cold 
( dares mix, 


Which ill: is fluid, and no Froſt can fix : : 
| TLetthatbut i in abundance flow, 
And let it form and thunder, hail and ſnow, 
Tis Heay? ns Concern ; z and let it be 
The Care of Heaven ſill for me : 


| Theſe Winds, which rend the Oaks _ olough 
( the Seas 3 
l Great Jove can/"\f he pleaſe, 


| Withone commanding Nod appeaſe.. 


| IH. 
Seek not-to know to Morrows Doom. 3 
_ That is not ours, which-1s to corne. 
"The preſent Moment's all our Store : 
The next, ſhould Heav'n allow; 
Then this will be no more : 


0 all our Life is but one inſtant Now. 
D-2- Look 


. 


} 


© 20 POEMS. 
Look on each Day you've paſt 
| To be a mighty Treaſure won : 
And lay each Moment out in haſte ; - 
We're ſure to live too faſt, 


And cannot live too ſoon. 
Youth does a thouſand Pleaſures bring, 


Which from decrepid Ape will fly ; 


Sweets that wanton ith* Boſome of the Spring, 
In Winter's cold Embraces dye. 
=” TW. 4. 
Now Love, that everlaſting Boy, invites 
To revel while you may, ia ſoft Delights : 
Now the kind Nymph yields all her Charms, 


Nor yields in vain to youthful Arms. 
Slowly ſhe promiſes at Night to meet, 


But eagerly prevents: the Hour with ſwifter 
( Feet. 


To FI Groves and obſcureShades ſhe flies, 
There 


» 


* OO © MM 3 21 + 
There vails the bright Confeflion of her Eyes. + 


Unwilliogly ſhe ſtays, 
VVould more unwillingly depart, 
And in ſoft Sighs conveys 
The Whiſpers of her Heart, 
Still ſhe invites and ſtill denies, 
And vows ſhe'll leave you if y'are rude ; 
| Then from her Raviſher ſhe flies, 
But flies to. be purſu'd : 
, If from his Sight ſhe does herſelf convey, 
VVith a feign'd Laugh ſhe will herſelf betray, 
| Andcunningly inftru& him in the way. 
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Horace Ode > 7, Book I. imitated. 


Natzs 7 in uſum letitie Scyphis, &c. 
Hat Boys, are ye mad : ? is the Dutch 


4 ( Devil in ye ? 

* Muſt your Quarrels as long as your Glaſſes con- 

( tique ? 

Give it o're, ye dull Sors ! { let the dull-pated 

Boors, 

Snic or ſnee, at their Punch. Bowls, or flaſh 
(for their Whores, 

We'll be merry and wiſp, but for Bloodſhed 
(we bar ur, 

No Red ſhall be ſeen here but your Port and 
5 | Sn { good Claret. 


— ſhould we. fight for? No 
( Bayonets here 
But theSconces all round & the Bottles appear. 


Look, the Wine bluſhes for us : _ it gent« 
ly difgraces 


Our unnatural Freaks and our mortifed Faces. 


Come let's do what we came for ! let the Brim- 
( mers be crown'd, 

And a Holth to all quiet Good-fellows 20 
( round ! 

Muſt 


What . P 


P:. OEM; $. 23 


Muſt I take off my Glaſs too? then Jack 

{ prethee tell us 

Thy new Miſtreſses Name : What a Miſchief 

fo ne _— 
' Muſt hergName be a Secret | f Alons en.I've. 

( done, 

Hang the greedy Curmudgeon that will eat all 

( alone. 

Come diſcover. you Block-head ! I'm ſure I 

( miſtook ye, 

Or elſe in _ Amours Jack was us'd to be 

(lucky 


Well, but whiſper i it then © Pll keep Counſel, 
( ne'r fear it, 
Is it ſhe ? the damn'd Jilt ! Gad let no Body 
hear it ; 
Why, Faith Jack thou'rt undone then, was 
(-{ome Witchcraft Pm ſure 
Could betray thee to th*Arms of a Pockified 
( Whore. 
Well, *tis vain to repine Boy ; let us drink 
( away Sogfow, 
Uſe thy freedom-to Night Man, let the Punk 
( reign to Morrow. 

D 4 | 


mY CTY” To led W "IE R., 
Rt © TI _— bs. + 4 "6 "#21 a > SS.” 5 Oe 4 6; : £4 
F ; HW ; ODE NE A 

3 


- ARS7 bY . y . 
- oe FS > 
TRAN or, Sy. : p F 
IRA [ 
«450 $ * 
Ws OS , 
Sa 
= WE, 
Fl 3.4 2 
. Ls 8 
" - # oh 
in | % 
" . * 
+ 
7 y . 
We 
S383 4 
. 
+ 


' To a Lady, whodeny'd him Entrance 


mio ber Cloſet. 
P Ardon at leaſtit merits, if not Praiſe, 


p To this high Wiſh, our bolDcſires to | 


( raiſe. 
For whatPlace more our longingEyes can bleſs, 


Than that where you alone your ſelf poſſeſs, 
Where in a calm and undifturb'd Retreat 

. All yourmild tenderThoughts roKther meet, 
And Love and Innocence each other greet ? 
Here ſome unhappy Virgin's Fate you read, 
And your ſoft Soul with her ſad Story feed : 
Admire theTruth which ſhe,tho' injur'd,bears, 
And praiſe the mournful Beauty of her Tears ; 
Such charming Tears as thoſe alone excel, 
Which from your Eyes for lov'd Pamela fell : 


o \ / 
- 


* There, with concern of Heroes paſt you read ; 
How do we envy then the happier dead ! 


But 


' Hither 


P'Q E. M 5, 25 


But oh what Hopes can living Lovers find, 
If they alone take up your gentle Mind ! 
To this bleſt Place are all our Wiſhes bound, 


Where no unhallow'd Feet ere toucht the 


( ground : 
_— not ſo profane or rude, 


As without your Permiſſion to intrude - 


Nor can we of this mighty Grace deſpair, 


From the bright Nymph that's gentle as ſhe's 
( fair 
In whom wg Nature's nobleſt Strife may find, 


Which ſhould excel, her Beauty or her Mind; 


In the warm Snow of whole ſoft tender Breaſt 
Mildneſs and geatleft Pity build their Neſt ; 
And Virtue, ſtronglier, noblier fortify's 

By eafie Freedom than diſdainful Pride. 
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King Charles I. at Oxford, being at |7,, 
a Sport called. Sortes Vargilianee, |, 
drew for his Lott ſome part of the 4th 
_ Eneid, abut Verſe 615. and had | 


fix Verſes tanſiates by Mr. Pw lcy. T 
B Ya boldPeople* s ſtubbornArms oppreſt, | 


Forc'd. to forſake the Land which he 
| ( palleſt, 
Torn from his deareſt Son, ſet him in vain ] 


Beg help, and ſee his Friends unjeſtly ſlain : 
Lethim to bold wnequal Terms ſubmit, Is 
E In hopes to fave his Crown ; yet loſe both ir 

| Andiife at once i Ulatimely let him dye; 

I And on an open Stage unburiedlye. 


The Latine Verſes. ; 


A T bello audacis popult vexatus & armis, : 
| _ Finibus extorris, complexu avulſus Iuls . 
4 


Auxilium imploret, wideatq; indigna ſuorum 
IP) " F#Funera, 


OWE her er > OY, 9 


Funera, nec rum ſe ſub leges paris inique 
F [Tradiderit, regno aut optata lace fruatur, 


Sed cadat ante diem, mediaq; inbumatus arena. 


A; 
tThe Daft s Plea, anſwered by the 
| | Honourable, Robert Boyle, Elgz 


The Deift's Plea. 
N Atural Religion, eaſie firſt and Plain; 
Tales made it Myſtery,Ofterings made 
( it gain; 
Sacrifices and Feaſts were at length prepar'd, 


The Prieſts eat roaſt Meat,and thePeople ſtar'd, 


The Chnſtiag'. s Plea, 


N Atural Religion does indeed diff play 
- Y - The Duty of ſerving God, but not the 
( way : 


Man of himſelf roving, perverſe and blind, 


A Precipice ſooner than that way would find, 
What 


28 POE M S. 


What Worſhip God will like : Himſelf muſt 
( teach, 


Andſo he did, by thoſe he ſent to preach ; 
Who Do&rins worthy to be thought Divine, 


Confirm'd by Miracles, where his Power didP. 
( ſhine :} 


Who by thoſe Wonders, Inſtances did give 
Of things, as ſtrange as they bid us believe ; 
W ho promis'd endleſs Joys, andLives requir'd 
Worthy of thofe, that to ſuch Joys aſpir'd, 


Who what they taught ſo mach believ'd 
( and pris'd 
That, for its fake, they all things elſe deſpis'd : 


And both by its ſtrict Rules their Lives did 
E ( guide, 
And toatreſt its Truth moſt gladly dy'd ; 


And without Arms ſubdu'd the World, fave 
( thoſe 


Whom Vice, not Wit, engag'd clear Truths 
( Coppole, 


Juli 


4 
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" Tulii Magirim, Cardinals, Epita- | | 
phium: Authore Job. Miſton. 
dy” | 


IC Jaces Fulins Mazirimns; 


H Gallie Rex, Italus 


Eccleſie Preſul Laices, 


Europe predo purpuratus, 


Fortunam omnem ambiit omnem corrupit ; 


, ZErarium adminiffravit, & exhauſit ; 


Civile bellum compreſſit, ſed commovit ; 


& Repnt Jura tultus eſt, & znvaſit s 


Beneficia poſſedit, & vendiait ; 


| Pacem deait aliquando, ſed diſtulit, 


Hoſtes cladibus, cives oneribus afflixit, 
Arrifit paucis, irrifit plurimos, 
Omnibus nocutt. 
Iegotiator in Templo, Tyranans in Regno, 


Preas 


bes. 


30 
- Predo in Miniſterio, 
F = Vulpes in C onfilio, d 
E 1.»  Grafſaror 3 :n Bello, 
| Solus nobis in Pace H Pig We 
Fortunam olim adverſar, aut- eluftt 6s viclg t 
E moftro ſeulowidimus \ i " 
Aaorari fugttivum, OY 0 
» Imperare Civibus Exmnleny-uot ooe.,. 


Vi 


Co 


Regnare proferiptum. .. - ; vn 

Quid deinde egerit, rogas ? Paucis Aicite 

Luſi, fe fellit,. rapiit 5” + FEE, > 
Ferreum nobis ſeculum induxit, fibi ex auro noſtro 

 Aureum fecit, 

Quornndam capiti nullins fortuns pepercit, 
E. Homo crudeliter clemens ; | 
 Pluribus tandem morbis elanguit, Ny 
. Plures ei mortes calo irrogante, 


Cui Senate olim unam decreverat : 


Vincenni 
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Vincenni ſe arcibus incluſit moritsras ; 1 _. 


Id quidem apte : __ . 


G30 
\ 
Queſtvit LN Sax Juni 6d 
Din ledentem animam retinuit, egre reddidig, - 
Yi Src retinere omnia didicerat,... \ A 
Nt ſua ſponte reddere,. {'Y 044 & Y\ , K+ © Thi Taal 


Conſtanter tamen viſurns eſt mori, quid wirgo? 
Ut wixit, fic obiit diffi imulans, 
Ne morbun quiders zovere qui carabant.... hav©, 
Hee ua fraude nobis profuit, | | 
Fefellit Medicos ; : 


Mortuus eft temen, i fallimwr, & moriens 


? 


Regen: regwo, Regnum Regi reſtituit 3 * 
Reliquit 4 
Preſulibus peſſinta exempla, RG” 
Aulicis infida confſilia, 
Adoptivo ampliſſime ſpolia, 
Panpertatem populis ; 
Succeſſos 
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Sueſſribe _—_ onunes predends arter, 


Sed predam wullem. 
| Co mmenſas ramen opes licet profu ad, 


erit, 
Id #num habuit ex ſus quod davet, 
Nomen ſuum. 
PetFus ejus, poſt mortem apertuns ef, 
Tune primum Patuit vafrum cor ] 
Meazirini | RH b 


bh 


Quod nec precibus, nec | hecryinity ee injuriis E 


( moveretur. 
Diu queſftvimus, invenere medics 


Cor Lapidewi Q 


Lnuod mortuus adbuc omnia moveat & edminiftret 


( ze mireris : 
Stipendia in hunc annum accepit, 


Nec fraudat poſt Mortem bone fidet : E 
Quo tandem evaſerit forſitan, rogas ? 
Calum (fi repitur) tenet, fi datur meritis longe 


(abeft 
Sed 


Sed abi Viator, & cave ; 
Nam hic T umulus 


Eſt Specus Latronss. 


og : TY 
In Urbanum vii. P, M, 

TT ST ne Pape Chriſtianus ? 

FE Immo vero, Chriſtianiſſumns#. 
Eſtne verus Petri Succeſſor 4 

Immo weriſſimus : 
 Quotieſcunque enim Gallus Cantat, 

| Dominnm abnegat. 


EpITAPH wpon Felton, by bis _ 
Grace the late D. of Buckinghariis 


| = bub uninter'd ſuſpends (thonot to fave 
1 A @& Surviving Friends th*Expences of a 
| Grave 

E Feltor's 


y LE res ee: IE 9s x 
8 , 04 : . k 7 t 6 , 
. \ : - 


| 34 POEM Ss, 
| Felton's dead Earth, which to _— 
| Wis own ſad Monument, His Elegy, 

| As large as Fame, but whether bad, or good, 

, I fay not, by himſelf *twas writ in Blood. 
Having his Body thus entomb'd in Air, | 


. Arch'd ore with Heaven, and ſet with may a 
( lair 


And glorious Diamond-Star ; a Sepulchre 
Which Time can't ruinate, and where 


The impartial Worm, which is not brib'd to 
( ſpare 


Princes, when wrapt in Marble, cannot ſhare 
His Fleſh, which ofc the charitable Skies * 
 Embalmwith Tears, doing thoſe Obſequies 
"- Belong to Men, until the pitying Fowl, 
' Contend to reach his Body to his Soul. 


Upon 


POEMS 

Upon a Lady's Singing 1 
PINDARICK ODE, | 
1 By Mr. CONGREVE. ! 


$ 
x Et all be huſbt,each ſofteſt Motiori ceale, 


Be every loud tumultuous Thought at 
= ( Peace, 
And ev'ry ruder Gaſp of Breath 


Be calm, as in the Arms of Death. 
And thou moſt fickle, moſt uneaſie Part; 

Thou reſtleſs Wanderer, my Heart; 
Be ſtill ; gently, ah geatly, leave, 
Thou buſie, idle thing, to heave. | 
Stir not a Pulſe ; and let my Blood; 
That turbulent; unruly Flood, 
Be ſoftly ftaid : 


Let me be all, but my Attention, dead: = 
E 2 "00 1} 


26 POEMS. 
Co, reſt, y'unneceſſary Springs of Life, 


Leave your officious Toil and Strife ; 


For I would hear this Voice, and try 
It it be poſſible to dye. 
| IL 


| Come all ye Love-fick Maids and wounded 
( Swalns, 


And liſten to her Healing Strains. 7 


E A wondrous Balm,between her Lips ſhe wears; 
Of Sov*reign Force to ſoften Cares; 


*Tis piercing as your Thoughts, and melting 
( as your Tears : 
And this through ev*'ryEar ſhe does impart, 


(By tuneful Breath diffus'd) to ev'ry Heart. 
3 Swiftly the gentle Charmer Flies, 

[-- = And to the tender Grief ſoft Air applies, 
Which, warbling Myſtick Sounds, 
Cements the bleeding Panter's Wounds. 
But ah ! beware of clam'rous Moan : 


Let no unpleaſing Murmur or harſh Groan, 
Your 


P 0: :E&#:$ 37- 
Your lighted Loves declare : | 


Your very tend'reſt moving Sighs forbear, 

For eventhey will be too boiſtrous here. 

Hither let nought but Sacred Sz/exce come, 
\ And let all fawcy Praiſe be dumb. 


| HI. 
And lo ! Silence himſelf is here ; 
\ | Methinks I ſeethe Midnight God appear, 
In all his downy Pomp aray'd, 
chold the rev*'rend Shade : * 
An ancient Sigh he fits upon, 
Whole Memory of Sound 1s long ſince gone, 
And purpoſely annihilated for his Throne : *' 
Beneath two ſoft tranſparent Clouds do meet, . 
In which he ſeems to ſink his ſofter Feet. 
A melancholy Thought, condens'd to Air, 
| SroPz from a Lover in Deſpair, 
my Like 


%. - 
* 


- 
- -— 
n 


Eos POEMS. 
.. _ - Likea thin Mantle, ferves to wrap 

3 In Fluid Folds, his viſonary Shape. 

* A wreathof Darkneſs round hisHead he wears, 


Where curling Miſts ſupply the want of Hairs : 
While the ſtillYapors, which from Poppies riſe, 
Bedew his hoary Face and lull his Eyes. 
| IV. 
But hark ! the heav'aly Sphere turns round, F 
And S:lence now is drown'd 
þ In Ettaſy of Sound. 
|  Howona ſiddain the ftill Air is charm'd, 
As if all Harmony were juſt alarm'd ! 
And ev*ry Soul with Tranſport fll'd, 
© Alternately is thaw'd and Chill'd. 
| - Sec how the Heavenly Choir 
C Come flocking, to admire, 
j And with what Speed and Care, 
| Deſcending Angels cull the thinneſt Air ! 
IE; Haſte 


4 


T Your Loſs of Heav*n, nor ſhall you need eo fear, 


 ThoſeLips, where in Surpriſe of Bliſs they rove? 


' ” ; n ' ox Es b b y II, aig IL" NPD " 
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Haſte then, come all thimmortal Throng, 
And liſten to her Song ; 

Leave your lov'd Manfions, in the Sky, 

And hither, quickly hither fly ; 


While ſhe ſings *«ts Heav*a here. 
V. 


See how they crowd, ſee how the little Che. 
( rubs skip ! 
While others ſir around her Mouth, and fip 


Sweet Hellelujahs from her Lip. 


For ne*r before were Anpels bleſt 

With ſuch a luſcious Feaſt 

Of Muſick and of Love. 

Prepare then, ye immortal Chotr, | k 
Each ſacred Minſtrel tune his Lyre, | 
And with her Voice in Chorus joyng 
Her Ypice, which next to yours is moſt divine. | | 
E 4 Bleſs -1 
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Bleſs the glad Earth with heavenly Lays, 
| And to that Pitch th*eternal Accents raiſe, 
Which only Breath inſpir'd can reach, 


To Notes, which only ſhe can learn, and you 
( can teach : 


While we, charm'd with the lov'd Exceſs, 


Are wrapt in ſweet Forgetfulneſs 


. Ofall, of all, but of the preſent Happineſs : 


q 7 Be aways in Danger, ſhe always in Motion, 


Wiſhing, for ever in that State to lie, 
For eyer to be dying fo, yet never die. 


hakiice about Marriage : An Ini- 
tation of a French Satyr ; by 


Mr. 'Tho. Brown. 


PHE Husband's the Pilot, the Wife 1s 
(the Ocean, 


And 


7 % 


POEM Ss. an 3 


And he that in Wedlock twice hazards. his 
| ( Carcaſs 

Twice ventures a drowning ; and Faith that's 
( a hard Caſe. 

Even at our own Weapons the Females defeat 
' ( us, 

And Death, only Death, can ſign our Quietws. 


Not to tell you fad Stories of Liberty loſt, 


How our Mirth is all palPd, and our Pleaſures 
( all crolt : 
This PaganContinement,this damnable Station 


Suits no order,nor age,nor degree in tieNation, 
The Levite it keeps from Parochil Duty, 

For who can at once mind Religion andBeauty? 
TheRich it alarms with Expences andTrouble, 


And a poor Beaſt, you know, can ſcarce 
( carry double. 

'Twas invented, they'll tell you, to keep us 
( from falling, 

Oh the Virtue and Grace of a ſhrill Carter- 
( wawling/! 
Ay, but how 
( do you know Sir, 
How often your Neighbour breaks up your 
5 (Encloſure ? 
= . 


But it pales in your Game 
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For this is the principal Comfort of Marriage 
J 


Bu 
Yi 


f You muſt eat, tho'an hundred have fpir in 
E * ( your Porrige, 
Y If at Night youre unaQtive and fail of pet. 
( forming, 
Enter Thunder and Lightning, and Bloodſhedþ 
( next Morning: 
Cries the Bone of your Side, *© Thanks gearf . 
( Mr, Horwer, Ju 
** This comes of your ſinning with Crape in | 
C Corner. 
Then, to make up the Breach, all your Strength 
( you mult rally, Pp 
And labour and {weat like a Slave at the Gally:| * 


But till you muſt charge,oh bleſſed Condition} 


BL 


Tho? you know to your Coſt you've no more 
( Ammunition ;Þ 
Till at laſt my dear mortified Tool of a Man, 


You” re not able to make a poor Flaſh in the 
( Pan 4 


Fire, Female/and Flood begia with a Letter x 


And the World's for*em all ſcarce a Farthing 
( the bettef, 

Your Flood ſoon is gone, and your Fire you 
( may humble, 


If into the Flames ſtore of Water you _— ; 
ut 


POE RX 4.3 


e[| But to cool the damn'd Heat of your Wive's 
R ( Titillation, / 
"Þ You may uſe half the Engines and Pumps int 
| ( the Nation, 
But may piſs out as well the laſt Conflagra- 
( tion, 
Thus Sir, I have ſent you my Thoughts of 
X ( the Marter, 
Judge you, as you pleaſe, but I ſcorn to flatter. 


——— 


J 

ap | 
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; Part of a Panegyrick upon the Fa- 
mous Colonel W alker, Governour 
of Londonderry ; by Mr. T ho. 


il Br OWNn. 

A Town he kept in ſpite of Fate, 
A The 1 he confounded : 
For this he got five thouſand Pound, 


4 More of his valiant Deeds and Worth, 


: 
) 

fl Oh Hero moſt renown'd ! 

} 

} 

| What need we then tocry-a, 
| ; 


Since 
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> Since Walker George has made amends 
© For Walker Obadjah. n 


/ 


C4 ROLO Martyri Sacrum : x 


 ..: Autore Thoma Brown, |” 

ae.” W 
A Arole Gentis Honos ſate Carole fanguing 

6 ( Divum IC 

' Qui major magnts annumeraris Avis, Hi 


|  Relligio accepit, quo Principe, . noſtra Coronam, 
Quo wivente decus, quo moriente fidem. 

FHlec damus ultrics damnata volumina Flamme | fl 
Manibns inferias, ſanite Monarcha, tuis. 

Sen tulerint Batave funeſta Venens paludes, 


Seu dederit ſavam Scotia dira luem. 


Sic ſemper pereat quecunque laceſſere Chart 
Fel Keges auſa eft, wel tetigiſſe Deos. F 
4 |* 
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A Catch, by Mr. Taverner. 


Ale Faces ſtand off, and our bright ones 
( adore, 


We look like our Claret, they worſe than our 


( Score 3 


Then light up your Pimples, all Art we'l out- 
( ſhine, 


When the plump God does paint, each _ 
( is divine. 


Clean Glaſſes our Pencils, our Claret is Oll, 


He that fits for hisPiAture muſt ſit a good whule 


——_——Þ__ 


The Beaux, an Ephigram, by 
Mr. Tho. Brown. 


Ell me, Sage W11, thou, that the Town 
( around 


For Wit, and Tea and Cotice art renown 
Tell me, for as the common Rumor goes, 


Thy Houſe is cramm'd eternally with Beaux, 
How 


«©. P 0*EAES. 


How ſhall Ithat ſtrange Animal define, T] 
What are his Marks, his Virtues or his Sign ! | 25g 
So may'lt thou Rill keep in the Wits goqd 
( Gracgs, 
And never loſs a Farthing more at Races. 
Thus I enquir'd, when {treight hy” Will rel 
ern 
His Nutmeg, Spoon, and Grater laid aſide ; 


& He that like M— Sings,like S— writes W 
& Dreſſes like R—;, like T- Fights, [14 
t Like H—— ina no-ingagement ſwears |. 


& Chatters like D—; Squiats like W——] 
( at Prayers; 

tz Dams every thing beſides his own dull]T! 

(J eſt; 


t& That thing's a Beau : Why then that | 
( Beau's a co 


[The Repenting Husband : Or 4 + 
'| Satyr upon Marriage : By + 
dl Mr.S. W. 


Beaug ard. 


*|F T can't be he. Conrrzne! the brisk, the gay?! 


What Hag has ſtoln the Fr:end and Man 
k (away ? 
LW hat Monſter is he metamorphos'd to ? 


| [How all unlike the Folly Thing we knew ? 

: Such Underwoods have over-run the Coaſt; 
"Fla his Beard's Thicket all his Face is loſt 

I] Tha hanging Look ſad Gheſles does invite, - 
And on his wrinkled Forehead Husband write: 


Conrtize. 


| For thy unſeaſonable Mirth a Curſe, 
As heavy as that Fiend, that haunts me thus : 
That Conſtellation of Plagues be thine 


| Which ſpightful Heaven has doom'd with 
( Sylvia, mine 3: 


i 3, 
: F 


4.8 P OE M S. 
Be thou condemn'd to lug an endleſs Life, 
The Gally-{lave to an Eternal Wife. 


” kw 


Beaugard, 
A friendly Wiſh ! But Partners would deſtroyy .. 
That Bliſs, which none but one can well enjoy! ; 
Lucky Courtize, how ev'n 1n ſpight of me c 
Does thy good Fortune make me envy thee ? | 
How like the neat Sir Davy, Sage and wiſe, 
New Aldermen fit Budding in her Eyes: 

A Face fo fair as Sy/via's ſure might move, 
Spight of his Hymas,a bloodleſs Angels Love; 
And then what dull Platonick can behold 
The Beauty, and the Virtue of her Gold ? 

The'Atheift thinks a merry Life does well, 


Bartering ſhort Pleaſant Toys for a long future ; 
( Hell, 1 


To Lovers thus the happy Night alone 
For a whole Age of Torments miglit attone, 


Aft 
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After a Day of Eating, which might vie 
With the Lord Mayors or Shreeval Luxury : 
See where a Drove of envious wiſhing Freinds 
Around thy Bed, the Bower of Bliſs Attends 3 


\rach ſquintingGallant prays thy Place were his 
'| And by Delays excel the coming Blyſs : 


Sack-pollet then, while each green Virgin 
IC -( throws 
Prophetic Stockes, at «by patient Noſe. 


Sack-poſſer till, and when they that remove, 

Next—enter the {weet Sillabub of LOYE. 
Soft Muſic then thy Lazineſs muſt chide, 

And give a-fair: Excuſe to leave the Bride ; 

Nat wooing Puſs can louder Songs compoſe, 

Nor more diverſity of Airs than thoſe 

Harmonious City-Mulic ; ſuch a Bliſs, 


'Twere worth the while to marry but for this: 


Nor muſt you think the Joys ſhould end fo 
| ..._ ſoon, 
There's yet a /ive lonz-heavenly-hony-moon 


ſa 


|. go P OE M 5s. 
4 In Wedlocks pleaſing Team, with equal Law, 


1 : Thy courteous Yoke-fellow muſt ever draw, 
| While Peres of thy kind laborious Bride l 
Shall ill run ſoftly bellowing by thy Side. C 
Courtine. V 

: | Since my fair Pack ſo wondrouſly does pleaſe, | V 
L”” Thy Shoulders lend, and be an Hercules: | 4 
| I feel a Load, a heavy Hell above, A 


For the expeAted gaudy Heaven of Love : B 
How thin would you thoſeTinfel Pleaſures find M 


With which ly jilting Nature bribesMankind? 
SATED FRUITION apes the Bliſs deſtroy, 


And the next Moment knows not the Tumultu- 
(ous Joy. 


- Who can reflef without juſt Rageand Fright, 1 
. And deep regret on ſuch a mean Delight! | Ai 
' Ye Gods, if theſe Loves higheſt Banquets be, | T1 
Brutes can love more, and better far than we : 
This |, 


Al 
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This knew {ly Jove, who when he icft theSkies, 
Choſe rather any other Beaft's Diſguile, 
The Bull, nay th'improportionable Swan, 

| Much more the luſty Aſs, can rival Man, 
Who all their Pleaſure in Pofſefſion find, 
Without the curſt Allay, and Sting behind z +: 
As Nature prompts, promiſcuouſly they rove, } \- 


| And hunt free Jozs, through ev'ry Field and 


( grove, (. 
But in a Povnd, what Brute wou'd en make \ 
( Love? / 

| Man, Maa alone is dama'd to grinding till, 


And in the Priſox of his Cage muſt Bil ; 
Like a blind Stallion ever drudges on, 


A = 


And gets new Slaves for Wives to ride upon ; 
| Night-mar'd,like me, whom gaftlySights perſue - 


And ſcare with her lean Ghoſt, whom once 
(Iknew. 

That Sylvis's now no more, who big with 
| ” Charms, 

Dropt a whole Dow'r of Charms within your 
If ( Arms ; 
F 2 Looſe 


a5 by R.. 
oy 
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And all her Female Art-affe&ed ſhews- . 
"True Hag all o're : Ugly ſhe grows, and old, 
And knowing this, turns Jealous and a Scold; 


Xadrippe was a Patient Grizel to her ; 


She haunts me like myConſcience,or my ſhade, 


'"Whea e'r for Quiets-ſake ſhe hooks me in, | 


Heavens,how ſhe ruffles in her Buckrum Ski, 
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Looſe hangs the Flower, lately ſo freſh and gay, 
And every Tempeſt bears new Leaves away: 
Unlovely now ic flags, -and overblown, + 


Andev'ry Grace, and ev'ry Charmis gone; } 


Her Tenderneſs is fond and awkward grows, 


F? 


Fletcher*sWife-tamer durit not dare to love her, 


Each Look, each Step I tread's by her ſur- 
{ vey'd; 


ExpeQtst'a Statue, I ſhould conſtant prove, 
And daily damns my wnperforming Love ; 


What Mummy looks ſo dreadful as her Face! 


And frights my Soul away from the Imbrace! 
, $0 
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So when from Gibbets and the Common ſhore, 5 


Th*Officious Devil has pimp'd, and brought 
( his Friend a Whore, 


So ſhrieks the Wretch, when he next Morn 
* _  ( has ſpy'd 


A ghaſtly Carcaſs rotting by his Side. 


Juſt ſuch a Lot i is mine ; I drudg my Life 


Worſe than, with Legion far, polleſs'd with 
(WIFE; 


Wou'd Fate and Hell ſame þ#gher:ill provide, 
And clab for ay other Nlagge belide, F 
I ſoon ſhould eaſy and contented grow, 
In ſpight of Bolts above and Flames:below :_ -; 
No ſuch luxurious Eaſe I ask in vain, 7 
And like poor Adam muſt alive remain, , 


W hom vengeful Fate did to curs'd Woman" 
( chain,” 
| In Judgment gave him an'unkind. Reprieve, | 


And damn'd himto teri thouſand Halls in Eve. 


F-3 | Upon 
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| Upon the D. of Backingham's Re- 
b  tirement: By MadamW harton, 
om 1683. 


F darkeft Shades could cloud fo bright a 
( Mind, 


z x Fo 


Or univerſal Knowledg be contin'd, 
Then ſhould I fear what vainly you perſue, 
E Eniling the offending World from you : 

| Permit this Phraſe, fortheir's the loſs would be, 
| To you, *twere Gain of Eaſe and Liberty : 
For them alas ! what is't I would not fear ? 


Within your Breaft,where Knowledg is retir'd 
By vain Purſuits and falſe Explainers tir'd ; 


Oppreſt with Blindneſs than we were before : :, 
But gently by degrees, like dawning Day, 
The Miſts that cloud ms e Mind you drive away. 


If baniſhed the rich World of Learning here, 


. Others bring dazling Light, and leave us more 


I v p i 
S # 
B 
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If you retire, what Damps of black Deſpair 


Moſt cloud the World ( no longer made your 3 
Care? ) / 


W ho could alas deep Myſteries unfold ? 


. Who could Inftru&t the Young or Chear the 
(Old? . 


Who could like you ia lively Colours painc 
Death's gaſtly Face to each expiring Saint ? 
'Tis you and only you can paint him fair, 
To thoſe who Life & Pleaſure make theirCare, 
"Tis you make Eaſe leſs lovely ſeem than Pain 
'Tis you bring Heaven down to dying Men, 


And raiſe the drooping Minds to Heaven 
.( again ;- 

Yau choſe Heaven's Saints, for ſtill the mount- 
( ing Soul 


Is crown'd above whom you on Earth enrol, 


Quit not the World, | becauſe that Monarch's. 
(Brow : 


So ſmooth to all, {cems clouded o'r to you : 

His Anger, like the Wrath of Heaven, is.ſfow, 
And all his A&tions his. Compaſſion ſhew : 

h F 4 Uojuſtice 


a. 


56 POEM S. 
Unjuſtice'never can his Temper ſate, 
Love; gentle Love, is his bleſt Actribute : 


A Soul enclin'd to ſuch a peaceful Charm, 
'No (ear: of Danger cquld his Soul alarm : 
Plot upon Plot x —_ or devis'd, 

He ſniÞd to re, look'd _ and deſpis'd. 
When eyery Subject at his Danger ſhook,” 
| HisThoughts flow'd ealily as aSummers Brook: 
He pardon' d ſtill, and when unruly, they | 
Forc'd him the Sword of Tuſtice to diſplay, , 
Uoyilliogly he puniſh'd, to obey : | 

1 ay, Yobey, for might he ſtill command, 


Garlands of Peace would grow within hisHand; 
Then Loveand Wit,-.in which he does excel, 


- With Peace and Plepty,here would everdwgll. 
But now, alas, he rules a giddy | Crowd, 


VW ho flight their Joys and wy theirGrief aloud; 


As 
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As fond of Troubles as he is of Peace, 
So faQtious Slaves and conſtant Foes to caſe, « 
Still forcing Fears unnatural and baſe z 
At home diſtratted, and abroad | deſpis'd, 

| The Grief of Fools, and laughter of the WIR. 
But hold! too far, I have miſtook my why, 

[ would return,” \and yet what can 1 Gy qi 
The SubjeCt is ſo vaſt to which I'm broveht, 


That I am loft in the Abyſs'of Thought ; © 
I would perſuade, and yet I know 'noftlbow 


To make that Theam to. my: weak Number 
( bow 
Exalt my humble Notions to your hejghs, :- ; 


Vil plainly tell my Thoughts, ,raiſe.,yow their 


\Þ Flight. 


Leave not the World;but near that Monarch 
Greit, 


Who all har s juſt ſtill harbours Fn bis Breaſt, 


And when that Head ſo 6IPd with boundleſs 
( Thought 


To bis colarged Heart 15 nearer brought, 


What 


P OE M S. 


What Wonders may /we not expe& ſhould 
(ſpring 
' Fromfuch a Subje, and =_ ſuch a King ? 


—_—_____—__. 


- _ the moſt AY and 
* Faithleſs of bis Sex : Being the 


farſt Copy of Verſes made by a fair 
Lady, who is ſmece dead, 


 Appy was I, 0 Lowe, when Innocent, 


And kovwaor what thy lawleſs Pow- 
{ er meant ! 

But lies from Demon's Eyes thou*ſt ſhot thy 
(Dart 

Wing'd with his faithleſs Vows,intomy Heart; 


Alas : away my happy Hoars are flown, 
4 And] t00 plainly find Iam undone ! 
| For by his Prayers and numerous Oaths bc- 


_ (Crray\d 
Too ealle, I chought all was true he ſaid ; 


So piteouſly he look'd, and ligh'd much more, 


And with ſuch wondrous feeling ardor ”"_ 
ut 


| 
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[But like the reſt of his falſe, perjur'd Kind, 
[He foon diſcover'd his baſe tickle Mind. 

| Wilt Toung Enjoyment, was all brisk and 2ay, 
How ofterididſt thou, perjur'd Damon, ſay, 
d{That, had Alcmera, had ſuch melting Charms, 
e | The happy Thunderer ne'r had lefc her Aran, 
p | But had prolong'd the pleaſi ing,blisful Night, 

| Till darken'd Mankind had forgot the Light. 


But thou art falſe, and therefore ſhouldſt 
, ( be ſcorn'd, 

| And not with fruitleſs Tears and Sorrows 
| '( mourn'd ! 
y | But now my Scorn, alas! would pleaſe thee 
y _ (more 
- | Than all the Favours I beftow?d before : 


Then let fome other Pride thy Soul Torment, 
And make thee feel what I roo late repent, | 
In The hopeleſs Pangs of a deſpairing Love, _ 
! | Andall the Racks the reſtleſs guilty prove. 


Qt 
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He ventringMerchant i in his mightyGains 
"Meets a Reward for his paſt Toil & Pains; 
The Foy Soldier who delightsi in Wars, © '* 


Veatures for Plander whil{ he ventures Scars; 
Thedervile cringing Flatterer,' we ſee 


ob 


Txiumphant i 1 his. purp le Luxury ; 


The*Cuckold-maker ſpends his Blood ood 
(Health 


In toilfome Pleaſure to procure him Wealth ; 

| Diſcarded-Eloquenes alone does wait, 
ShiveringayichCold, and ragged, out of Date; 
Andwhilſt admired Baſeneſs ypwards flies, 
Worth unregarded and negſefted Lyes. 
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A $S ON G: , By Henry 
| m_ Cromywel, Eſys; 


L 
Beauteous Face þineShape,cngagingAyr, 
\ With all the Graces thar adorn the e Fair 
If theſe cou'd fail their ſo accuſtom'd Party, 
And not ſecure the Conqueſt of our Hearts, 3, 
Sylvia has yet a vaſt reſerve in ſtore; _ 
At Sight we love, but hearing muſt adore. 


- 


IL. 
There falls continual Mulick from her Tongue, 
The Wit of Sappho, with her artful Song ; 4 
From Syrens thus we loſe the Power to fly, 
We liſten to the Charm, and ftay to dy : | 
Ah! lovely Nymph, I yield, I am undone, 
Your Voice has finiſht what your Eyes begun. 


"W © Thou 
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Upon the Art of Love, a Book 4 
ſent to a Lady: By the ſame. 
ws © | 
"I'S $y/vis then to learn the Art of Love, 
Who with thatPaſſion everyBreaſt inſpires? 
. What pity *tis ſhe only ſhould not prove 
What mighty Charms thexe are in ſoftDeſires ? 
Let her purſue the DiQtates of her Heart, 
Nature's a Miſtreſs better far than Art : 


| II. | 
But if by ſome unknown Indifference 


Her Eyes negle& the Conqueſts they have 
( won, 


| And whilſt all yield to Love, without Defence, | | 

Sylvia can be inſenſible alone : 

 Trythen, my lictle Book, thy utmoſt Art, 
To make the Paſſage cafſy to her Heart. 


y A 
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4 SON G: By the ſane. 


ll T. 
| HE: mortal Hate ! for what Offence ? 


For too much Love or Negligenee ? 
The firſt, who is it that denies ? 
> The Fault of your Viorious Eyes , 


As *cis of your ſeverer Arms, 


Tpay no more my Tribute to your Charms. 


IT. 
Yet I in Silence ſtill admire, 
Have gaz'd till I have ſtole a Fire ; 
IA mighty Crime in one you hate ; 
{ Yet who can ſee and ſhun the Fate ? 
Ah ! let it then not mortal prove, 


Not but I'd die to ſhew how much TI loye. . 


F 
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The DECAY, 


= Ba; 


4 fo 0 N G: By W. C. 
Ay not Oliads;''T defpiſs + i M 


0g the faded*Glories of your Face, - 
The languiſh'd Vigour, of your Eyes, 
and that once, only lov'd Embrace. 


I. 
In vain, in vain, my conſtant Heart, 
on aged Wings, attempts to meet 
With wonted ſpeed, thoſe Flames you dart, 


it faints and flatters at your feet. 


III. 
I blame not your decay of Pow'r, 


Fas may have pointed Beauties ſtill, 
I Though 


F 


| On youthful Climes your Beams diſplay, 


_ Wa 


 POME WY 


Though me alas, they wound no more, 
You cannot hurt what cannot feel. 


IV. 


There, you may cheriſh with your Heat, 
And riſe the Sun to guild their Day, 
To me benighted, when you ſet. 


4 $ Q NN -6$ 
By Mr. I —, 


[. 


O more proud Woman boaſt 
Your Empire over Meg, 


N 


For all your Pow'r now you have loft, 


And they're reſtor'd unto themſelves again. 
G They 
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be Ni Ee © 

” They plainly now diſcern 
Thoſe Tricks and all thoſe Arts 

With which your Face and Eyes you arm, 
To Catch unguarded Hearts. 


I. 
And rather than. ſubmit 
_ To ſuch Deceits, as theſe, 
| They'l for a Miſtreſs chuſe a Man o'Wit, 
Who better knows to pleaſe. 


us 


His proves, Clymeve, what I ſaid, 


| ( made, 


Since 


By | the ſame M 
; I... 


_ Our: Hearts 0'th* hardeſt Rocks were 


= 
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Since mine, unweary*d ſill has born 


Your killing Rigour and your Scorn ; 
Yet yours nothing could melt, or move, 


| Not all my Tears,nor all the force o'Love; 


I. 
Long with my. hourly Pains I ſtrove, 
Pains which I fear will endleſs prove, 
Never more vainily to urge to you 


This Truth, for my repoſe zoo true 3 


I am 4 Rock in Conſtancy, 


As you are one in Cruelty. 


 1r> * 2 i bs <All 
V ot OG WS nee taticbrs 1 by BN. 
; #7 6, > bl he ps 5 


CTY NO, "os Y es ye pe - 4 wc” " * e7 > Srv OF - 5 VR y 
$25, os Sad IE at 7 we WES ie bo be bl 42 he ; 
7 I EE RN ies "EL INY x ir RE Poa i: f "> oY > On OE, y þ: 
ike " > LR 5 
WH ; I - - py 
3 ; *: { 
" -" 
PP . " . ov 
bs 
*m 


E $0 6: 
5Y d Wy | . 
4 ""MIM..e 24 SH 4 
ho. Ch——. Eſq; 


E 
Ove: s a Dream of mighty T reaſure, 
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Which i in Fancy we poſſeſs ; > 
In the Folly lies the Pleaſure, 
Wiſdom ever makes it leſs: _ 
When we think, by Paſſion heated, | 
We a Goddeſs have in Chaſe, 
Like Ixioz we are cheated, 


And a gawdy Cloud embrace. 


II 
Oaly happy is the Lover, 
Whom his Miſtreſs well deceives, 


Secking 
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Seeking nothing to difcoyer, 


He contented lives at eafe : 
But the Wretch that would be knowing © 


What the fair one would diſguile, 
| | Labors for his own undoing, 


Changing Happy to be wiſe. 


S 0 X08 
By the ſame. | 


I. 


Et other Beauties boaſt in vain, 
| 
How they a Heart enſnare, 


Which they by artful means obtain, 


And but preſerve with Care : 
Whilſt Cl2e, with reftleſs Pow?r, 
G 3 


Does all Mankind ſubdue, 


As are her Conqueſts ey'ry Hour, 


So are her Charms ftill new. 


; II. 
_Yet ſhe for whom ſo many dye, 


Neglecting does ſurprize, - 
As loath the utmoſt Force to try R 
Of her victorious Eyes. 


Her Influence ſhe does moderate, | c 
And ſome in Pity ſpare, # 


That Beauties of a Lower Rate. 
May have alittle Share. 
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The Mcfſage, 4 SO NG: 


| 


By W.GC. 


By, thou unhappy Victim, go 
Thou poor diſtratted Heart, 


Opprelſs'd with all thy mighty woe, 


| Thy endleſs Loye, and Smart ; 


Goto Amznta, tell thy Grief ; 
| Go to Aminta, beg Relief; 

Pray to that Cruel Fair, 

And let, oh let her hear 
The various Cries of thy Deſpair. 
In bleeding Wounds, and trembling Fears, 
In moving Sighs and melting Tears, 
Pant to her Eyes, and pierce her Ears. 
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E © Ah? ſure ſhe cannot ſee, 
” A Heart, foclad in Miſery, 
And yet no Pity have ; 


ſure ſhe will 


Oh no—ſhe cannot 
In tender Mercy fave, 
' Or elſe 1n rigid Mercy kill. 


: ByHenry Cromwel, Eſq; Martial. 
- Epigram. De morteFelti, hb. 1. 
| epig. 67. | 
= 
F Indignas premeret peſtis cum tabida fauces, &c. 
: N O ſooner had'the dire Diſeaſe began, 
3 : But o'r his Face the fpreading Miſchief 
* Around him his lamenting Friends did ly, _ 


( ran ; 
All Eyes were bath'd in Tears----but his wwe | 


hand 


Ve x 5 : ; 5 
Firm in his Soul he was, and well reſolv'd 
RM | ( to die - 
2 | Yet 


POEM Ss. -2 


Yet does he mean inglorious ways diſdain, 


By Famiin ſcorns to/linger out in Pain, 


Or with vile poiſonous Dregs his manly V1 
Cage ftain : 
But, as he ever Honour's Courſe did run, 


{ In Death-to finiſh what his Life begun, 

| With Roman Courage did his Fate obey, 
Which ever led to Death the nobleſt way :- 

By falling thus he has acquir*'d a Name, 
Out-vying Caxo's 1a the Liſt of Fame, 

For fear of Ceſar forc'd to ſuch an end ; 

But thus he dy'd, and yet was Ce/ar's Friend. 
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» F ET the Woman be damn'd ( a moderate!) 
3 6 Fate ) 
Ordye an old Maid, as grey as a Cat, 
That her Lover refuſes for want of Eſtate, + | y 


co Ab we:g7. 4s A 
Let her, that ſets Man, like a Beaſt to be ſold, U 


And above mettle*d Fleſh lovesaLump of dead | V 
( Gold, | © 

Lot; green when ſhe” s young, and be poxt | 
(when ſhe's old, |] V 


Y | LU 
4 | III. X 
But let thoſe, that are wiſe contemn the dull 

( Store, Li 
Wives choſe by their Weight, will be weighty | B 


( no more, 
If for Gold they will wed, for the ſame they | T 
( will whore. Ts 
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| A Letter from Hen. Cr. Eſq; to 4 
Tho. Ch. Eſq; For Womer 
and apainft Wine. 


Y lovely CH—, that takes Delight, 
To ſpend the ſilent Hours of Night 
| With /parklzng Vine, and ſprightly Jeſt, 


And hates the lazy Thoughts of Xeff, 
| Unbending then with eaſe thy Cares, 


4 { 
yo 
þ 


ws. 


j | When drudging Cit to Shop repairs, 
, | of thy weak Friend ſome Pity take, 

, | Who has not learnt the Art to wake, 
QaskilPd 1n offring at the Shrine 

Of thy dear Jovial God of Wine : 

Let him enjoy his-licrle Punk, 

Be Clapt for Sin, but not be drunk : 
The Wretch that runs at ev*ry W hore 


Is often poxt, but can'c give ore, ' 


May 


In S205 
22M 


wo OBE” E "AS. 
May well be thought a Slave to Paſſion, 
But yet he aQts by Inclination, 


And Pleaſures in one Moment gains | T 
To countervail an Age of Pains, 

Why ſhould I by your Method live ? ba 
Againſt my Gerins vainly ſtrive ? : 
This.ev'n common Senſe deſtroys ; X 
This the wiſe Eunuch well difproves, . 
Is'c fit that I, who know no Joys, 

[Should die, ye Gods, becauſe ſhe loves ? — 

: Let Yenws be at diſtance drawn, 9 


To make the nauſeous Draught go down, 
As whenTI drank for red-hair'd Wench 
Subſtantial Bowles of luſty Punch. 

Or was there Intereſt in the Caſe, 

It might go down without Grimace, 

As luſty Stallion, who for Hire, Y 
Oblig'd to quench ſome Awker'd Fire, 


Forces 
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Forces himſelf againſt Deſire, 
And robs from Nature to ſupply her. 
No more will I purſue your Faſhion, 


INor ever drink by Obligation, 

iJBut ſeek a ſofter Recreation, 

Thus though a different way we move, 
Your Paſſion Wine, mine for Love, 

Yet may we, as we change our Sphere, 
Like the. Twin-Gods, meet once a Year. 


wa 
— = —— 


at n Anſwer to the foregoing Letter, 
by Tho. Ch. Eſq; for Wine. 


Hen lately with ſome fpecial Friends, 


For Fops,and Fools to make amends, 


( 
I Bow-ſtreet, at a certain Houſe, 


We drank a notable Carouſe ; 


And 
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And whilſt Mirth, and good Humor laſted, 


The Nights in Joys ſublime we waſted ; 
 Agaial go00d' Wine cou'd l imagine, 
That you a Satyr-wou'd engage in ? 
Good Wine, that raiſes us above'- 
The moſt tranſporting Thoughts of Love, 
Inſpires us with great Wit and Sexſe ; 
When Love does ever drain from thence. 
When by indulging'over Night 
Much W ine has cloid the Appetite, 
Next Day a Bumper will reſtore, 
Corre& the Faults och Day before, 
But, by Experience taught, I find, 
It ne'r was fo with Womankind : 
Yet, Sir, I am not in defyance 
With the ſoft Sex, but in compliance, 
Wou'd kindly take Commileration 
'On her that had for me a Paſſion ; 


But like a Beau toi fawn, and wait, 
Is thatiof all Things, that I hate: 

I uſe a Woman at my Leiſure, 

Not make a Buſineſs of a Pleaſure : 


| But you, whom Female Chains can fetter, 


_ 


[ never heard-was treated better. 

Or may be of-an Amorous League, ' 

You cannot bear the grand fatigue ; - 
Something of that I am afraid, 

Pll tell you what the World has faid ; - 
| My Dear, it's credibly reported, 


In vain you ſay ſoft things and'tender, 


But yours 15 ſuch a modeſt Devil, 

{ It is afraid to bg uncivil ; 

And when ſhe wiſhes for the Bleſhng, 
You idly ſtand and praiſe her Drefling, 
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You'want ſtrong Vigor when you ſportit : 


When *cis a ſtiff thing,that muſt bend her ::--- 
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* The pretty Cornets on her Head, | S 
þ When you ſhould throw her on the Bed, F 


The fancied Colours of a Knot, K 
When you ſhould be upon the Spot : A 
Then with;her Fan, perhaps, you play, , | T 
B 
B 
\/ 


When you ſhould cool her other way. 
Theſe are the Reaſons, as I ghels, 
That makes you have ſuch ill Succels ; 
But if by. chance you have the Fortune 
To win the Lady you importune, 

'Tis one you pick up at Hypolito's, 
Whom for a Month or two you follow cloſe, * 
And though enjoy*d by half the Town, 

* Keeps you at Diſtance with a Frown, 

\ Tillby perſuaſive Preſents gain'd, 

| The mighty Viftory's obtain'd ; 1 Z 
And when you think your ſelf moſt happy, 
'Tis ten to one, the Jade will Clap you. 
Succeſſively 
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Succefſively my Pleaſures move, 

From Love to Wine, from Wine to Love: 
Kindly each other they relieve, 

| And Change does double Pleaſure give : 


1 Then againſt Wine be not 1nveterate, 
Becauſe the other you are better at; 

But uſe them both, and the Delight 
Will prove your Friend is in the Right. 


$2 POEMS. 


A SONG.. - By Hear. 


Cromwel, Eſa: 


P 


So faſt thy blooming Ekiatins increaſe, 
Thy ſparkling Eyes my Heart opprefs, 
Each Glance renews my Pain. 


IT. 
Yet muſt I, (Fate!) like buſie Flies, 
Still to thy Brightneſs turn ; 
Purſue thee with my reſtleſs Eyes, 
Till, as each flaming Bluſh does riſe, 
Inſenſibly I burn. 


O, 10, 'In ne 'r ſhall love: thee1cf, 
' For all thy 'Ferce Diſtain, 


O 
N 
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v1 An Invitation:to. the Muſick Meet- 
ing : By the ſame. 


[. 


.Eturo, ah charmiog Nxmphs! return 
R:: your once-loy'd forſaken Plajns ; 
; Let us.no-more your Abſence mourn, 
But ſoon reſume our pleaſing Strains ; 
jo: all our uſeleſs Inſtruments unſtruog, 
No more your —_—_ ſhall be ſung : 


| 
Come. all ye Shepheards to our Groves ; 
"Tis here a Glance with eaſe imparts, 

To the fair Object. of your Loves, 

| . The moving Stories of your Hearts 3 

Our Songs and Strings ſhall favour the Deſign, 
And every Breaſt to Tendernels incline, 
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VERSE S by Madam Bebn, 


never c_—_ printed. | 
I} 


On' 4 CONVENTICLE 


Ehold that Race , whence * qelind 
(Woes proceed, 
1 heViper's Neſt, where all our Miſchiefs breed, 


There, guided, by Inſpiration, Treaſon ſpea] 
And through the Holy Bag - pipe Legii 


ſqueak 
hs No 
The Nation's Curſe, Religion's ridicule, Th 
The Rabble's God, the Politicians Tool, a0 

[Di 

* Scorn of the Wiſe, and S:andal of the Juſt, N 
| | 0 

The Villain's Refuge, and the Womens Lu A 
| g* | A d 


VERSE 
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[VERSES defend by Mrs. A.” © 
Behn, 0 be ent to a fair Lady, 
that defer d ſhe would abſent her- 
| ſelf, to cure ber Love, Left 


unfiniſh d. 


f [: vain to Woods and Deferts I retire, 


To. ſhun the lovely Charmer I admire, 


Where the ſofc Breezes do but fann my Fire !* 
"4In vain in Grotto's dark unſeen [ lie, 


Love pierces where the Sun could never ſpy. 


No place, no Art his Godhead can exclude, 
The Dear Diſtemper reigns in Solitude ; 


Diſtance, alas, contributes to my Grief ; 


No more, of what fond Lovers call, Relief 
"IThan to the wounded Hind does ſudden Flight. 
\ [From the chaſt Goddeſſes purſuing Sight. ; 
H 3 When 
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When in the Heart the fatal Shaft remains, 


' And darts the Venom'through' our bleeding 
( Veins, | 


3} 
mms 


If T reſolve no longer to ſubmit 
My ſelf a wretched Conqueſt to'your Wit, 
More ſwifr thanfleetint Shades, ten thouſand] 

( Charms | 7 
From your bright Eyes that Rebel' Thought 


( diſarms ; | 1 
The more I ſtrugld, to'my GriefI found 7 


My ſelf in'Cpid*s Chains more ſurely bound; 
Like Birds in Nets, che more I ſtrive, I find 


My ſe]f the faſter in the Snare confin'd. | 


[; 

————— er , 
VENUS ad CUPID. |- 
Y E NV & |: 


Vpid, my darling Capid and my Joy, 


C 


Thy Mother Yenus calls come away, 
(come away. 
CUPID. 


15, 
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G, ©, F; F-. 
Alas! I cannot, Iam at Play. 


F E N U' | 


.J Fond Boy, I do comriand thee, haſte; 


| Thy precious Hours no ionger waſte: 


; | In Groves and Cottages you make abode, 


Too mean a Condeſcention for a God | 
On barren Mountains idly play, 


For ſhame thou Wanton come away, come 
(away ! 


All uſeleſs lies thy Bow and Darts, 

That ſhould be wounding heedleſs Hearts ; 
The Swain that guards his Drove, 

Alas! no Leiſure has for Love : 

His Flocks and Heards are all his Joy, 


 Thenleaye the Shades and come away, come 


( away, 


H 4 CUPID, 
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: tS'e FA 
Alas, what would you have me do ?. 
——_— and I] rages ſhew. 


V E N V_ S, 
Hye then to Cities and to Court, 
Where all the Yaung and Fair reſort ; 
There try thy Power, let fly thy Darts, 
And bring me in ſome noble Hearts, ; 
Worthy to be by thee undone, | 
For here's no Glory to be won. 


C:.QU' &..4 D, 
Miſtaken-Cueen, look down and ſee, 
What Trophies are prepar'd for thee, 
W hat gloxious Slaves are deſtin'd me, 


F.-E N U.S 
Now, by my ſelf, a Noble Throng ; 


How Fair the Nymphs;the Swains howYoung! 
No 


«af #'--.* IM 
Ld h 
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No wonder if my little Loves 
Delight and play in Shades and Groves. = 
C LV- P 8 MM 


Then, Mother, here I'll bend my Bow, 
- And bring you wounded Hearts enough, 


p; E N WS 
My protty: Charming Wanton do. 
Choras. 


"Tis thus we over Mortals reign, 
And thus we adoration gain 


| From the proud Monarch to the humbleSwain. 


The 
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| Zhe Old: Man's. Complaint. : By 
Mr. Wells. 


H, pity Love where &'r it grows !, 


See how in me it overflows, 
; In dripping Eyes and dropping Noſe. 


= ſtrange a thing is ſeldom ſeen ; 
' My Age is dull, my Love is keen ; 
| Above I'm grey, but elſwhere green. 


* Alvot, perbaps I court and prate ; 
| But ſomething near I would be at, 
| Tho'T'm fo old I ſcarce know what. 
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The Maid's «e Anſwer. w 


ForShame yourGreen- wood Fires then ſnother, 
You drop-at one End, burn-at: other; 
'E You'd have a Wife to ſpoil a Mother. 


I pity much your Eyes o'rflowing ; 
But ſure the World muſt needs be going, 
When Rheums and Rottenneſs run a woeing, 


Then let Age make you ceafe your chat ; 
And ſince you have forgot what's what ; 
Old Rats love Cheeſe, go conſtrue that. 
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Upon MARRIAGE: 
An Epigram : By Dr. N. 


Nhappy State / to thee, poor Man does 
_— Cf 


. The DG of ei and Being tao. 
Marriage alone brought in the Tempter Eve, 


| It was the Serpent Woman did deceive : 
The Miſchief ſtill continues ſhe began, 
| For every Woman is an Eve to Man, 
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-# SONG: By Mr. JS. of | 
the Middle Temple 


+ LL Thoughts of Freedom are too late, 
A Not aoy-new fair Lady's Art, / 

. *Nor both the [zdi#s Wealth nor Fate + _ 

Itſelf can diſengage my Heart; | + 


Not, which kind Heaven forbid, your Hate 
And that which follows, proud Dildaio 
My Paſſion could at all abate, 
But only make it laſt with Pain. 


Thus all my Quiet does depend [2 
On Hopes t'obtain a Smile from you ; 
That ſo my Love, that knows noend, _ 
May laſt with equal Pleaſure too. ' | | 


To, 


| 594 PDE M S. 


'To SYLVI1A, 2 SONG: 
'ByiC:G. 


25: * 
Fivis, could your Eyes butiſee / | 
TheWounds your killiogBeauticsgive; 
A Lover you might read:in:me, [ 
Who, if you frown, diſdains to live. 


t- + 


But oh ! the Artleſs. fair ones know 
No more, than Tongues or Eyes perſuade : + 


Tongues that deceive, and Eyes that ſhew ' 
Too often Love an Art-is made, 


III 
For afincere and tender Paſſion : 
Ah! how ſevere and hard a Fate ! 


That 


ol 
4 


Immortal, as I'll make your Name, 


.* 


POE AMS: *95 
That Faith's not known fromOaths for faſhion, 
Nor naked Truth from gay-Deceit. 


Soft as your balmy Breath"s my Flame, 
When ſtrugling Love breaks out in Sighs ; 


And as bewitching as your Eyes. 


Va. 
But hold, fond Swain ! Ah !-tell-no more } 
* For Heav'n and the heavaly fair 
Their Favours on the Happy ſhow'r, 
' Leaving the Wretch till to Deſpair. 
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Ods ! 
My The, that us'd to move 


Profering his Service and his Coin, 


e But when I needed moſt, he prov'd moſt ſhy, 


M $; 


To SYLVIA, the Mecting : 
By the ſame. 


"when we meet Wh dull was I q 


So glibly on the T heme of Love, 


Now, when was real, lay motionleſs and 


" 1y | « ( fill; q 
Nor wou'd it to fair Sylvie tell, 


The eager Pangs and Torments of my Mind: 
But like a falſe deceitful 1 Friend, 
Officious in my Sun ſhine Day, 


(When he was here I wanted none ) , 


Leaving meSpeechleſs, when I'd moſt to ſay. 
My 


| 


FF. 9 ZZ 97 
My veryFancy,and my Thoughts were flown, 
So wholly was I loſt in unexpeCted Joy. 


IT. 
All extream Joy in Silence reigns ; 
As Grief, when in exceſs 
A fluent Tale proves either: leſs, 


The lighter Wounds of Fortune are made 4 
( known 
In formal Words, and mournful Tone : 


But when ſhe deeper ſtrikes her Dart, 


' *'Tis mute, and fefters in the Heart, 


So leſſer Joy is noiſy, brisk, and gay, 
Flows in full Tides of Lazgh, and T alk, 

Admits no ſilent Check or Balk : 

But when ſo great as mine,the Senſe it chains. 
Imperfe&t Words ! a Sigh a ſoft Careſs ! 
A trembling Body,and a raviſh'd Kils, 


Was all the wondrous Language of mvnruly | 
( Joy. 


bo Ah! 5 


Il. 
Ah ! if your only Preſence give 
Such elevated Bliſs, 
W hat Raptures and what Extaſies 
{ Have you, bright S$y/via, yet in ſtore, 
” For the bleſt Man you love ! 
5 Too mighty ſure for Man's frail Senſe to bear, 
| | Or toenjoy and live ! 
3 If but a gentle Touch ſuch Tranſports move, 
| What muſt Divine Fruition prove ! 
F Encircldin thoſe tender Arms, 
” Diflolving with thoſe melting Charms ; p 


And oh !|—— on that ſoft panting toe 
(lye- 
—_ that Dearh,grant Heaven and you, d ye. 


T be 


+ The beginning of the Firſt Satyr 
of Perſeus imirated. 


The Prologue, to Dr. M.---d ly. 


2 Is true, nor is it worth denial, 
F My Verſe has never yet ſtood Tryal 
Of Poetick-Smiths, that meet ſtill, 
4 AtUrwin Toms, or Urwin Will's ; 
( For thus, Sir, Modern Revolution 


Has ſplit the Wirs, Pavoid Confuſion, 
And ſet up Brother againſt Brother, 


That hey mayn'r clapper-claw each other. ) 
That I ſhould think my ſelf a-Poet, 

And vainly dare in Print to ſhew it : | 

I, who have never paſs'd as yet 


The Teſt of the miſjudging Pit, 
I 2 Nor 
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Fro POEMS. 

Nor ith? Galleries tickI'd Crowd, 

Till they have clap'd and laugh'd aloud : 
; Nor from tht tender Boxes er 

| Yethave drawn one pitying Tear : 
Nor with Sr Courtly, Roundelays 

3 Have made to garniſh out new Plays - 
3 Nor VirgiÞs great majeſtick Lines 
Melted into enervate Rhimes : 

Nor witty Horace, er did venture 

To burleſque into modern Baxter : 
Nor gentle Ov:4d er did force | 

To zZounds a River for a Horſe : 

Nor ſharp J«venal's ſtronger Yerle, 
Perverted into Dogrel Farce : 

Nor ever durſt as yet preſume 

> Toventure ona meer Lampoon : 

' Nor, in ſhort, few Words being beſt, 
 Ne'ryet could make a bawdy Teſt. 


Pl 
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PII tell you then, fince you*l needs know it, 
Why I ſet up now for a Poet : 
Tis not for what moſt of Us write, 
To fill my Parſe, or ſhew my Wit ; 


But purely out of AﬀeQtion, 
To fill up my Friend's ColleCtion. 


Therefore, {weet Sir, in haſte, adieu t'ye, 


For PIl adjourn now to my Duty. 


The beginning of the Firſt Satyr of b- 


Pertius imitated. 


Poet. H the prepoſtrous Cares of Human 
(kind! 

Which in each Ation and each Wiſh we 

( find! 

Friend. Prithee that Cart give o'r, or who will 
(read ? 

You preach as ſolemnly, as 'twere your 
Trade , 


I 3 P. Speak } 


\ j b 
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£102 POEMS. 
E P, Speak you tome? F. To thee ſayſt ? yes 


(egad —— 
Why ſurely, Fack, thou *rt abſolutely mad, 
For none will on ſuch formal Verſes look, 
But damn the Author, and deſpiſe the Book. 


; P. None, ſay you Sir ? F. Or oneor twoat 
| ( molt ; 
And is't not hard to've 4/l your Labour loſt? 


To have yourWorks onBulks all duſty lye; 
And a// your Thoughts for want of Rea 


{ ders dye ? 
b Tue precious Lines ſerv'd up to Nees 
3 . ( or Pye 4 
E- >. Miſtake not, Friend, I chaſe not empty 
k ( Fame, 


Nor write to pleaſe the Town,or get a Name. 


Let the Vain Herd of noiſy Wits, and., . 


( Beaux, 


Tq whom they pleaſe their worthleſs 
( Praiſe diſpoſe, 


It ne'r one Moment ſhall breakmyRepoſe. 
Or what care I, if th*andiſcerning Town 
Prefer dull 4—to me, or Perter Br---# ; 


Let 


+ <- 
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Let his tagg'd Nonlenſe, others Wilds of 1 
WithCi 1:5,and Boys ſtill fond Applaules get: 


But you, my Friend, ſteer a ſccurer Courſe, 


And by the common Judgment ne*r form 


Moſt Men, by publick Vogue "— or }Þ 
(pr aiſe, 'Y 
And never weigh the Merits of the Cauſe ; 


Let not that balance you to either Side, 
By Wiſdom's Nobler Rule your Sentence 


( guide. 
Oh ! that I could, ſpight of my bent 
C Youth, 

With a prevailinz Force, now ,urge the 
(Truth! : 
 Fy, Stay but a while, till Reverend Age comes = 
(on, AI 

( Thy fleeting Years of Youth will ſoon be 

gone ) 

Then will grey Hairs on all thou ſay*it prine 

. (Aw; 


Authority with all thy Precepts go. 
A dictatorial Youth does Envy draw, ? 


Tho? from hisPen the nobleſtTruths do flow. 
I 4: P..Oh ! 
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P. Oh? that's too long, I muſt before that 
(Time 


Laſh the vile Town with m ySatyricRhime. 


F. That muſt not be pray take a Friend's 


( Advice. 
P. Prithee no more, 0 This thou*rt over-nice. 


Ican no longer hold, nor ſilent, fee 


Such numerous Pamphlers on each quarter 
(fly 
Some 1n Proſe, and ſome in mightier Verle, 


Which each will daily to his Friends re- 
{ hearfe. - 
Here a Pert Sor, with ſix Months Pains 
( brings forth 

A ſtrange, miſhapen, and ridiculous Birth : 


A glimps of Human Stamp it has, the reſt 
Is Serpent, Fiſh, and Bird, but larger Beaſt - 
In that odd Monſter Horace once deſign'd 
We may ſome Method and ſome meaning find, 
Tho? d:fring Parts, yet di/tindt Parts it had, 
Tail of Fiſh, Horſes Neck, a Human Head. 


Nor 


'v 
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Nor Head, nor T ail, nor any Part 1s here, 


Threngh the whole, Lump no certain Forms 
( appear : 
Tis Chaos all—Mark how the j jarring Seed 


Of illagreeing things, perpetualDiſcord breed! 


Together huddled, now this, now that 
( prevails, 
H 0 T Simile now, now COL D Winters 
( T ates ! 


More pondrous G H E SS, with lehter 
(BANTE R meets, 
With claſhing Fury each the other greets ; 


MOIST ſpreading Scandat;with DR: 
( Dalneſs fights. 


But oh! *t requires,this Mortal Strife to end, 
A ſtronger Judgment, a diviner Mind, 


Than his; for whatſoe*r the World may 
C think, 


Pudding's his Food, and drowſy Mum his 


( drink : 


For read his Trifles,- and ſcarce in one Line 


You'll find him guilty of the leaſt Deſign. 


By. 
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By the thick Fogs, which from his Diet riſe, 
" His Scale is ſinother 'S, and his ogg 


( dyes, | 
Well has he then the ſeyen Sleepers . C 


By yearly Sacrifice, and annual Feaſt, 
For ſure his Studies are'but Sleep at beſt : 
And all theTown muſt needs be in aDream, 


When ſuch wild Ramblings got him ſome 


( poor Fame. 
But quitting now this poor Proſe Pam- 


( phleteer, . 


- Tomighticr Verſe, I muſt my Vellel ſteer. 


But here the Chiming Fops ſo numerous FF 


row, 


And i 4q ſuch various Follies dreſs'd they go, 
PT would bean endleſs Task to laſh'em all, 


And now I find my Muſe grows ſome-' 
( thing dull. 
F. Enough for one time, ſure is one ſel Fool, 


On 
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[On Aﬀairs abroad, and K. William's 
| Expedition: By Mr. Durtey. 


| Hurch-Scruples, and Jars, 
@ Plunge all Exrope in Wars, 
Engliſh Ceſar eſpouſes our Quarrel, 
Predeſtin'd to ſtand, 
f Againſt Lewis le Grand, | 
[And wear his now flouriſhing Laurel. 
The Cauſe that is beſt 


{| Now comes to the Teſt, 


For Heav'a will no longer ſtand neuter, 

| But pronoutice the grand Doom,\ 

For old Luther, or Rome, 

And prevent all our Doubts for the future, 
{© Twould turn a wiſe Brain 
To conlider what Pain | 


[ "—— Eh 
| Fools take to become Politicians ; | 
Fops, 


WW... <4. 28 LT Nee gt "> Ie. 
BOS OF 26 o rf 


"REF PEE Bees FX HOLES 4 6 Woe 4 0 I 0 T3. 
i TS ERS af ot HR Rs een and SLOT bet ? I gy 
— 8 VI" b LS \ WL 4 Yo E & ! A [ ; . 
lo a ro Enos FATS 5s Z 
«x55 Tk ME & % 493. Þ ONES - 
bs. by g ARS. rn ny, iy xe Ly " 
b. = = 
S >. - D \ 
2 . Jn \ 
F. 
j , 
> 
5 » 1 : 
k. 1 
; — 
. 


Fops, Bullies and Cits, 

All ſet up for Wits, 

Andingeniouſly hatch new Diviſions : 
Some ſhew their hot Zeal 


For a new Common Weal, F 


And ſome for a new Reſtauration ; 

Thus we cavil and brawl, 

Till the Mobfieur gets all, 

And belt proves the Wit of the Nation : 
Though we Medcines apply, 

Yet the Fever ſwells high, 

Firſt cauſed by a Catholick Riot, 

Which no Cure can gatn, 

Till the breathing a Vein 

Corrects the mad Pulſe into quiet. 

Yet what er diſeaſe on ourCountry may chance 
Ler's drink to its healing condition, 

And rather wiſh W:1/. were Victor in France, 
Than Lewis were England's Phyſician, On 


* 


| 
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On my Lord Fairfax : By the late 
Duke of Buckingham. 


EPIT ARS 


Under this Stone doth lye, 
One born for Vittory. 


E -L E: Gn. 
] Airfax the valiant, and the only he, 
Who e'r for that alone a Conqueror 


( would be ; 
Both Sexes Vertues were in him combin'd, 


He had the fierceneſs of the manlieſt Mind, - 

And all the meekneſs too of Womankind : 
He never knew what Envy was, or Hate ; 
His Soul was fild with Worth, and Honeſty, 
And with another thing beſides,quite outofdate 

Call'd Modeſty. 
He ne'r ſeem*d impudeant but in theField,a place 


Where Impudeace it ſelf dares ſeldom ſhew 
( its Face, 


Had 
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Had any Stranger Spied him in a Room, | 
With ſome of thoſe whom he had overcome, 
And had not heard their Talk, buc only ſeen 


3 js 
_ 


4 : Their Geſture and their Meen, L 
- They would haveſwore he had the vanquiſh'd | 


( been; 
For as they brag? ,and dreadful would appear, 


Whilſt they. their own itt luck in war repeated; | V 
His Modeſty ſtill made him bluſh to hear, 
How often he had them defeated. 


"TR 1 


_ Through his whole Life the part he bore 
Was wonderful and great ; 
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And yet it ſo appear'd in nothing more 
Than in his private laſt Retreat ; 


For *cis a ſtranger thing to find, 
One Man of ſuch a glorious Mind, 
As can deſpiſe the. Power he hath got ; 
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Than Millions of choſe Polls and Braves, 
Thoſe deſpicable Fools and Knaves, 

W ho ſuch a poother make, 

Through Dulneſs and Miſtake, 


Ja ſeeking after Power, and get 1t not. 


4 


III. 

When all the Nation he had won, ' ; 
And with Expence of Blood had bought 
Store great enough he thought, 

Of Fame and of Renown, 
He then his Arms laid down, 
With full as little Pride, 


| As if he had been on the Enemies Side. 


He neither Wealth nor Places ſought, 
For others ( not himſelf ) he fought, 


He was content to know ; 
For he had found it ſo, 
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| ”” Th: h m_ rwhen he pleas'd, ro conquer he was able, 
| A xd left the Spoil and Plunder t to the Rabble. | | q 


g* 


IV. 36) d | 
L ' He might have been a King, 
E. ' But that he underſtood, 


* FR Mtn” 
2. ; \ 


EL How much it is a meaner thing 

- To be unjuſtly Great than honourably Good. 

* This from the World did Admiration- draw, 
And from his Friends both Love and Awe; 

=_ Womembring what he did in Fight before. : 
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_ Nay,: his Foes lov'd him too, 


—. Asthey were bound to do, 
= Becauſe he was reſolv'd to figlit no more. * 
$0 bleſt of all he dy'd, but far more bi | 


L ( were we, 
A IE wo were ſure to live till we could ſee | 4 


"A Man ſo great in War, 1n Peace fo juſt as, he. F 


"a I A. 
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